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PROLOGUE 


Fn ag. Spoken by Solon. 


N do- of Yore, when Heres 44 ro fight 

For Honour fake tho' they got nothing by*: 
Sometimes it happen'd that in Ladies Cauſe, 
Two friendly Knights by chance ſhould come to blows, 
Unfortunately thisxking they were Foes. 
4 Till after many a bruiſe and deadly Thwack, 

They come to know, and Curſe their Jad Miſt alt. 

So fares it with Pliloſophy, as tho 

Love, its beſt Friend, were it: moſt mortal Foe ; 

As tho" moſt perfet Man did thus appear, 

hen ſtrittly * and rigidly ſevere, 

A: the exalted Reaſon were above, 
The fooliſh dalliances of bumble Love. 
Ah ! no nnnnn—— 
Reaſon and Love can never diſagree, 
Which ſeems Man' moſt peculiar Property : 
Moſt other things in which Men chief Excell, 

Some ſubtile Brute or other does as well. 

But Love, would they attempt t'would be in Vain, 
Love 4 pertains to, and denotes a Man. TIES” 
*Tis that s his Nobleſt, and bis beſt Pretence, 
To boaſted Empire, and Preeminence. 

II Love, wild Nature's fire heats Controul, 
Love lays the Cement to the ve Soul, 
Severeſi Tempers forces to be kind. 

And tunes the jarring diſcords of the Mind. 
"Tis Love that makes our Reaſon beſt appear, 
Love is not Love, if Reaſon be not there, 
In ſuch « Cauſe, ſure Solon need not fear, 
The want of Powerful Friends among the Fair. 
For ſure they can't be Angry with that Many 
mo propagates their Empire all he can. 

Ler Leonifla oo your Favour find, _ 

Aud fi nce to Solon ſhe's ſo well inclin 2. 

As you are like her fair, be like ber kin 
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E PI LE. G U E, 


Spoken as from the Author. 


HE Author's elf, Genteels, is come to day 
Priſuming that the Merits of bus Play, 
Almo Anticipate what has to ſay. | 
The Method's new, himſelf thus to Adareſs ye, 
And therefore hepes, this time at leait, © mill pleaſe ye. 
For Noveity iu this degenerate Age, 
Alone upholds th* a/moit forſaken Stage. 
Our Noiſy Beaus thing Spirit, Sence and Wit ; 


duch as did Wycherly or Etherege write, 
Were only for our dull Forefathers fit. 
D use ſays one, Pd rather flink by half, 
Than ſee a Play, that will not make me Laugh. 
Right, ſays another, they may talk of Wit, 
Bat Pleaſures nought, but Enjoliement d' Eſprit. 
Tf you mz Favour, or Applauſe would win, 
Geve me a Scaramouch or Harlequin, ; 
Tet all this taking grin, and Arch Grimace, 889 
Soon tur nd old Jeſts — like Pinkeman's ſhy Face. 
To them ſucceed D'ruell, * eee 
And then for eaſy Dancing, Subligny. 
LU Eſpine's ad mir'd « while, and by degrees, 
yy bidions bawling Tolt's wild Notes will pleaſe. 
4 | | | 
So = Jour Love variety can win 
That even Eſtcourt with Applanſe is ſeen, 
Azz Gaiperine's Faces on the Violim. ; 


— 


— — mg — — — ——_ 


| The EPILOGU 3 


Why ſure! ij ilis time, then good Sence 4 . 
May hope to pleaſe you, and not hope in vain; 
For tho it be impoſſible at laſt, 
To cur? your Madneſs, and reform your Taſte. 
Altho the Native Beauty © fp Sence, 

1 


Te won't allow to pleaſe, 4 juſt pretence. | 

Tet ye muſt like it now, when it appears, 

Becauſe tis nem, and has not hart your Ears, 
(God knows) theſe wany—— very mapy Tears. 
That Sickly,” Sme:zting Virtae, Modeſty, 

(From which, we Poets, never can get free) 
This Modeſty then, will not let me Jay, 
That this ſame Sente abounds ſo in my Play. 
But I give you this fly Inſinuation 

What you ſhould think on this Ocenſion, 

To do me Juſtice and my Reputation. 

For what the World ſays now, u Poet fears, 
What Criticks think, he neither knows, nor cares, 


But will himſelf be Judge — of's own Aﬀairs. 
So # 85 Biter , by ſturdy Rowe, 


And Good he ſas it is, aud ſpall be ſo. 
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Dram: atis Perſonæ 
M E N. 


Solon. General of Athens, 
Thales. His Friend. 


Pyſiftratus. A Nobleman of Athens. 
- Ariſton. One of his Faction. 


Syriſcus. Another of the ſame Sang. 
Stratocles. A Captain. 2 
Cleanthus. An Old Citizen. 


WOMEN. 
Leoniſſa. Solon's Miſtreſs. 
Cleodora. Her Friend and Confidant. 
Phedra. ' Wife to Cleanthus. _ 


Servants, Mobb, Soldiers, Priſoners and At- 


tendants. 


The Scene ATHENS: 
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No Defence againſt 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

The Scene Stratocles“ Lodging. 

Enter Stratocles and Sytiſcus. 

F the Senate would make me Governour 
of Salamina, I'd not be plagu'd to bring 
em another Expreſs; I believe the Town 


takes me for a Gazette, and every Puppy 
thinks he may have the liberty to read 8 


Sratocles. 


5 Fyr iſe 


— — 
——— Rp m- T 


% 3} 
© Syriſeus. And ſo they ſhould, if they'd pay for't ; een 
Vs make a Show of thy ſelf at fo much à Head, I'll engage 
they'll give more to ſee thee, than an Outlandiſh Mon- 


of 


| few n 

| Strat. Yes, till a Newer Monſter come to Ton, but 
1 thank Japiter the General will be here within chis Hour, 
| and then 1 ſhall be rid of em. 


Hr. But why fo uneaſie? Methinks *tis a pleaſant thing 
to have ones Levy crowded in a Morning 
Strat. Then peithee ſtay here one half Hour; paſs for 
me, anſwer all the troubleſome Queſtions are ask'd you; 
and if you don't grow as wear y of it, as a Woman is of 
her Husband's Company, when {he expects a Gallant, I' 
| be hang'd- Os WOT COP * 
1 Hr. 1am ſure I ſhould not, for I would turn Midas, con- 
| vert every Fool that came into Gold; lay fuch a Tax upon 
Impertinence, they ſhould be weary of it ſooner than J. 
Strat, I can't complain much of Lois of Time, look 


there L Stratocles Pals out a Paper, 
. Hr. What's here? 3 f 
| | Strat. Why the Firſt Column contains the Fools Names; 
} the Second, the Places they are. never hkely to have; and 
the Third, the valuable Conſiderations they have paid me 


| Sr, But why ſo forinal? | | 
. Strat. Why the whole World has been cheated with 
If Vorm ever fince it was made. With Form your Lawyer 
1 | cheats you of your Eſtate, your Phyſician of your Life, ec. 
| In ſhort, there is no Manner of Buſineſs to be done with- 
dut it. 
Hr. Now then for the Particulars— Inprimis, Peter to 
be High- Prieſt of Venus, 5o Talents — prithee who's this, 
Stretacles * The Scandal Factor of the Party? | 
Strat. The ſame. 
Syr. Item, los, to be a High- Prieſt, a Colonel, or © 
judge, 40 Talents ha, ha; ha, a High-Prieſt, a Co- 
ionel, or a Judge. 
* i Strat 


2 
3 5 1 * 
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"Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 3 

Strat. Look ee Syriſcus, you may make a Jeſt on't if you 
»pleafe, but I aſſure you the Gentleman is equally qualified 
for all theſe Offices. | 

Syr. Very likely—That is, he has as much Courage as : 
Prieſt, as much Religion as a Lawyer, aud as much Ju- 
ſtice as a Soldier - but to proceed -Item, A/chines to be 
the King's Advocate, 10 Talents in part, and 40 more to 
be paid the day hes ſworn into the Office ; ay, merry, Sir, 
this is making a Bargain like a Lawyer; is not this the Pa- 
cing Orator that was concern'd in my Cauſe ? 

Strat. Les, What of him? 

Hr. Nothing, only he took a Fee on to'ther ſide to 
betray me. 7 255 | 

Strat, Poh, is that all? Lawyers and Whores take 
every Man's Money that comes, and forget the next day 
they have cer {cen him. 

Hr. Hey day, Diaulos—To be Phytician in ordinary to 
His Majeſty, or Poet Laureat, 80 Talents What is this 
the Fellow that diſturbed the Aſhes of a Noble 1 rojan 
Prince, that he might have an opportunity of murdering 
tim in Heroic's, when his lucky Stars had placed him 
out of the Danger of” his Mortal Recipe's, 

Strat.” Tis he; to do him Juſtice, he has Aforance enough 
for a Mountebank, and Formality for a Graduate Phyſi- 
cian; you need not trouble your ſelf with any more of 
em, the reſt are Mobb, Bawds, Lawyers, Citts, Whores, 
Disbanded Officers, and broken Tradeſmen. Bur to he ſe- 
rious, does the Senate really deſign to offer Solon the 
Crown? ? 5 

Jr. Infallibly, I had it from Pyſſtratus, who told me 
with a great deal of Joy, that his Dear Friend Ariſtan 
was tc be Speaker for che Senate on this Occaſion. 

Strat. How can he play the Hypocrite fo egregiouly, 
did not Pyſiſtratus always aim at the Crown himſelt ? 

Sr. P'ſhaw, nothing but the Effect of Youth, à little 
Ambition is naturally incident to his Age and * 

| B 2 ut 
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but when his Kinſman was propoſed, you may aſſure your 
ſelf, he furthered it as much as any one. +. (hd. 
Strat, What is Relation when a Crown's in the 


way? Did not Jupiter turn his Father Saturn out of Hea- 
ven, and leave it to us Mortals for a Laudable Example 
| to walk by s | | $4 211%] 
1 Sr. Well, *tis to no purpoſe to argue with a Man that 
I is reſolved to be of his own Opinion, bur let the Change 
F come which way it would, a Standing Commiſſion, or a 
i good Place will make it reliſh with you no doubt on't. 
F Strat. Why, I'm not fo bigotted to Cuſtom, but I'd 
4 change at any time for my Advantage. But who knows 
|| what underſtanding there may be between Solon and the 
= | Senators, they vote him King, and he perhaps is to make 
4 them Officers, and give 'em all theſe Places, L and the 
Sanguin Puppics that were here to day, are gaping after. - 
Jr. You wrong em indeed, Stratocles; to my certain 
0 knowledge, they are ſo far from having any private un- 
derſtanding with him, they were not in earneſt, when they 
voted him King. | 
Strat. Not in earneſt, when they voted himKing ? 
Hr. No, I aſſure you—bur you fighting Heroes always 
rake things , as they appeared, and never dive into the 
ſecret Springs and Reaſons that give 'em Motion. 
Strat. Come then prithee for once, my good Oedipus, 
laying aſide all thoughts of Party and Faction, Solve me 
this State Riddle. 
yr. Why, look Stratoclis, you know the Senate is di- 
1 1 vided into two Parties, one for Solon, and the other for 
— Pyſiſtratus. | | | 
1 Strat. Good. 1 | 
1 Sr. Now when the Queſtion was propoſed, what Re- 
1 ward ſhouid be decreed the General for his Service, 
„ | up ſtarts Charmus, and moves that he may have the Crowg. 
© _ Strat. Cilarmas — Why hes one of Pyſiſtratus's Party. 
1 | S. True, he is fo, he did it for that very reaſon, Man. 
| Stras. 
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Strat. Myſtery upon Myſtery—Pyſſtratus aims at the 
Crown himſelf, Charmus is one of Pyſiſtratus's Party, and 
for that very reaſon Charmus moves that Solon may have 
the Crown: A. very odd fort of a Syllogiſm truly. 

Hy. Not at all, for as I told you before, he did not 
intend it ſhould take effect. 

Strat. How then? 

Hr. Why then, he drew Sdlon's Party into this Di- 
lemma; that they muſt either diſoblige Solon, by not a- 
greeing to the Motion; or become odions to the People, by 


conſenting to it; and the Form of Government once chang» 


ed, Pyſiſtratus ſtood fair to be next Succeſſor at leaſt. 
Strat. So then I find the Management of Affairs in the 


Senate Houſe, is a perfect Game at Chefs, where the beſt: 


Player will have two Men for your one, move which you 
pleale, 1 
Sr. Even fo, Stratucles. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here's an Old Man below, fays his Name's 
Cleanthas. „ . 

Strat. What, more Tmpertmence ſtil] ? Sirrah, did not I 
tell you I would not be within to any Body? 

Serv. I told him fo at firſt very obſtinately ; but know» 
ing J had once been door-keeper to a Senator, Sir, he found 
the way to my. Heart, by doing ſomething to my Hand. 

Sr. Prithee let the ol Fop come up for his W iſe's fake. — 

Strat. If he had brought his Wife with him, he might 
have been welcome; but I never knew a Gharper care 
for his Cully's Company, when he had no Money about 


Sr. Tis ten to one but he has, for he is generally the 


ſign of his Wife. | . 
Strat. And She the Sign oa Cuckold. 


Fuse 
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SOLON: Or, 


Enter Cleanthus. 


Chen, Dear Captain, your very humble Servant: I am 
glad to ſee you alive again, with all my Heart. | 
Strat. If you'll rake my word for't, I never was dead yct. 


Clean, Zo it ſeems, but I aflure you I read it in the News- 


Paper. 


Strat. If you believe your Newſmongers, they'II kill 
vou more Men in a quarter of an Hour than die in a Whole 
Campaign. 

Hr. And he that lies at their Mercy, had he more 
heads than Fhdra would loſe them all. | 

Clean. On my word, Captain, you have made quick 
work on't; we ſcarce thought you Landed, &er you 
brought us News that the Rebels were reduced. 

Strat. Why the General ſought like Achilles, and we 
all followed his Example. Truth 'twas but fooliſhly done 
of him, he might have made five years work of this Ex- 
pedition very Honeſtly, 1 ö 

Hr. But I propheſie Generals in future Ages, will be 
wiſer, and know how to ſpin out the War to the beſt 
Advantage. a Oe 

Clean. And pray, Captain, did not the General lock 


Gallantly after the Victory, nja? ä 


Strat, No, you would ha? {worn he'd been the Con- 
quered, not the Conqueror; he looked as humble as a diſ- 


_-banded Officer. 


Sr. Then even Envy muſt confeſs he is the greateſt 
Man that ever Athens Bred. 5 

Strat. Ay, fo it ſeems, ſince his Merits can extort ſuch 
a Confeſſion from your Month. ; 


— : 


Hr. Why, troth I hate Singularity : and have more 


reſpect for my own Intereſt than not to adore the ri- 
ling Sun. 


Strat. 


Philoſephy no Defence againſt Love. 
Strat. I remember the time, Syriſeus, when you and 
all the reſt of Pyſſtratass Faction, uſed to call his Phi- 
loſophy, Pedantry, and his Humility, Affectation, 

Clun. What a Cenſorious Age do we live in? 

Hr. Why, look'ee Gentlemen you muſt needs conſefs, the 
Character of a Philoſopher does look a little Romantickly. 

Strat. That's true—but the King — _ 

Syr. Ay, the King, as you ſay, may be what he pleaſes ; 
he always has Ten Thouſand more good Qualities in 
him, the firſt day he wears a Crown, than ever he had 
whilft he was a Subject. 75 

Clean. But is not this brave News tor you Captains? 

Strat. Yes, I think ſo— Kings mult have Guards, a 
ſtanding Army, we ſhan't be hereaſter laid aſide till our 


Red Cloaths are Motheaten, and our Swords grown 
Ruſty, PSI, 

Hr. Nor reduced to ftarving, begging, or the more 
Gentiemanly Calling of Robbing upon the Highway. 

Clean. Well, who would have thought Solon ſhould 
ever ha” been King of Athens? 

Sr. Who indeed, till yeſterday? But perhaps the State 
s Out of Order, and had a Mind to take a Vomit, for 
ten to one but She ſpues him up un. _ . 

Strat. For my part, I don't at all wonder at the Reſo- 
!ution ; for Aibens has been long in Love with him, and 
when we once have got our Miſtreſs's Heart, She can 
deny us nothing. | 

Hr. But She might a hail the Modeſty, to have ſtaid 
til! She had been ask'd the Queſtion: 

Strat. Then She might have ſtaid for ever tor Soto ; 
and as for Modeſty, I muſt tell you, a Body Folttick ne- 
ver Bluſhes. 

Clean. Nay, that's the Truth on't, I aiways thought | 
a Commonwealth a very - flovenly ungenteel fort ot 
Government; and between you and I, Capram, 1 have 
2. great inkling to be in ſome Poſt about the King ; you -+ 


Hass! 


— 


N ewes 
have the Advantage of his Ear, I know Captain, ('puliag 


don't you? 
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out 4 Purſe, and gingling it) you take me, Captain, 


—— 


Strat. Ves, at your Word - give it me—PI ſerve you ef- 


feRually : (dt) hark'ee Hriſcaus; I have a great mind to 


banter this old Coxcomb, will you play your part in the 
Farce ? | 

Dr. With all my Heart. | 

Strat. Look*ee Cleanthus, if you expect Preferment, you 
muſt be ſure to follow my Direction. 

Clean. Ay, to be ſure ? . 

Strat; Then you muſt know, Cleanthus, the General 
loves Philoſophers mightily, becauſe he's one himſelf; now 
if you were but a Philoſopher, C!:anthus. 

Clean. Hum, « Philoſopher 2 What's that pray? 

Syr. Why, a Philoſopher, is a mighty formal, preciſe, 
ſententious Perſon, that's moved at nothing. 

Strat, A Man of ſo much Wiſdom, and Patience, no- 
thing can diſturb him, no diſappointments make him 
uncaſie. 1 % 

Clean, Nay, then I'm in a very good way VIl teil you 
bur that, for my Wife does exerciſe my Patience moſt 
inordinately ſometimes, | | | 

yr. That's the 'Truth on't, Matrimony is as good a 


Teſt of a Man's Philoſophy, as Poverty 1s of his Vertue. 


Strat. But you muſt know, there are ſeveral Sefts 
of Philoſophers, — as Scepticks, Cynicks, Peripateticks, 
Stoicks, and Epicureans—Now which of theſe Sects, Clean- 
thus, would you be of? 


Clean. Really J don't know what any of theſe Sets 


mean, but I would gladly be of that, which might pleaſe 


His Majeſty beſt. 

Strat. Why, he's a Stoick. 

Cleap. Then if you pleaſe PN be a Stoick too. 

Sr. But I tear, for a young Beginner in Philoſophy as 
you are, that Sect will be ſomething too difficult, methinks 
2 Sceptick would ſuit you beſt, « 


Clean. 


' Philoſophy no \ Defence again Toes” 9 
Clegr. Nay, you know better than I, Gentlemen; But 
what" 15a Scepick I pray? Hum,” for really I long to be 
earning my Leſſon. 
Stirn. Why, a Sceprick Philoſopher ! is a Wiſe Man, who 
YR. well the Incertainty of Humane Affairs, never 
fays politively I am of this, or that Opinion: This or 
that will be, but I doubt I am of this Opinion, and. I 
doubt this will be. 

Clean. As for Example—pray hear me now a !ittle--T 
doubt 1 ſhall have a good Place at Court 

Syr. I doubt not. [ 4jide. 

Clean. Am not I an apt Scholar now, Gentlemen, ha 
Was not that Right, I doubt I ſhall have 2 goo! Place 
at Court? 
Strat. Oh, admirable wel- 

Clean. Ha, ha, ha, was it ſo; Ha, ha, ha, was it ſo? 

Strat. N 77 , now, you have ſpoilt all again, not a Smile 
tor the World, Man. 

Hr. O, have a Care or Laughing, Claantſ us; Philoſophers 
never laugh. 
Strat. Then as to your Walk, let's ſee you take a Tuco 
about the Room. bu walks faſt) Hold, hold; not fo 
faſt ; look'ee Polen do all things with Deliberation 
( walks flower) So, that's as it ſhould be. 
_ Sy. Well, now, be ſure remember your indtruktions. 

Strat. Patience, Sce ticiſm, and Formality, 10) 

Syr. But Pm afrai you have forgot the Habir, Stra- 
rorles. | HO 3 a. 

Strat. Right, I had ſo here Sannio. 

Clean. 65 thanks fo you for pinoy him i in mind 


on 8 
Eu Servant. 


Fer at. G6 rich” _ Jr Philoſopher: > Robes, chat "ER 
up in my Cloſer, * Kher the P "Exit. very. 
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fare] Now, ſhould my Wite talk 67 me fork ber u 
manner, I would rebuke her, and * ber SOPs there 1 
more reſpect Que to a Philoſopher. 


o * * 


Clean. ¶ walks 


and 'down' the Stor e in a UE 0 6 | 
nal 


Enter Servant with Robis,. 


Serv, Here they are, Sir; 

Syr. So, now you muſt put on the. Robes, and. then : 
you'll be-a compleat Philoſopher. 

Strat. That is, provided he follows my Directions; for 
neither a long Beard, nor the Habit, can make a Philoſo- 
pher ; without the Right Form and Manner of Speceh, 
and Action. 

Clean. ¶ Looking on the Habit ) Sure, this is not the Ha- 
bit of a Philoſopher. 

Hr. ( Aſide ) "Fa ith, thou art much in the Right ont. 

Strat. Is nat all ready What, are my good Inſtructions 
loft upon you then? 

Clean. Cry ye Mercy, Cry ye. Mercy, really 1 had for- 
gov; but I meant, I doubt this. is not Die Habi of a Phi- 
toſopher... 

Strat. Why, indeed, Philoſaphers ; ici, former Days did 


not wonr ſuch, but theſe are the proper Robes for wen i 


Philoſophers, i affure vou. 
Clan, Well, It may be fo, and I would: do anything 
for a good Place at Court; but I fear 1 {hall be 3 
At. 


Strat. No matter for chats Man; then. you'll have an 
opportunity of ſhowing your Philoſophy. . 
Hr. And, I aflure you, the Man that goes ro-Gourt? | 
has occaſion for a great deal ont. 
bean. Then, pray be ſo kind to help me on with them. 
{They help him on with them. 
Strat. Sq, put on the Cap, now yau are in your Ponte. 
fiealiths ; you look: like whiat you are, and dub you a 


deeprick Philoſophier. ; 


Clean, 


. 
” "of ' 1 4 » * > , a 
e ** r D * Arr. ne ens 2 ew uy 2 ns aw on www: ade, et Se war ce oc L 


; Mer, And howT pray; ? Hum! Do they ſit well upon 
cr. Oh, admirably well, as well as if they had- been 
made or ourpole _ vou. 
Clean. (Viewing h 4) Well, really, n it docs 
1507 prettily-—T fanſie, I look a little like the King too, 
don , like Maſter like Man? Is it not, Captain? 
Strat. Yes, yes, mighty like him. 
_ Clean, Nay, that's the Truth on't, 1 always thought 1 
Mould be a very wiſe Man, before I dy'd. 
Strat. Ay, your very Countenance ſhows what you 
are. I 
Hr. So, now the Fool's compleat; prithee let's turn 
him out, that the World may {hare with us in the Tett. 
Strat. Come, my Philoſopher, now you are ready, wel! 
go meet the General. 
Clean. Moft willingly, but really I doubt I [hall neve! 
able to reward your Kindneſs. | 
Sr. No, to be ſure: 


For Fools ftill think you kinaly uſe e, 
Whilſt zou 2 0 20 me”; en. { Excunt. 


SEN E II. 
Scene, T he Streets of Athens, 


Enter Solon, on one Side of the Stage, attended by Sclaiers, 
Trumpets ſounding „ and Drums beating + On th: other 
Side, Piſiſtratus, Senators, Arifton, Stratocles, Sy riſcus, 
and Cleanthus. 


Solon, YT ;*Orbear, my Friends, ſuch Sounds as theſe 


Suit not the Streets of Athens, which the Gods 


Preſerve in an Eternal Calm of Peace ; 
Our Arms and Lawrels here we ſhould lay down, 
Each E to his private Stave retire, 


| c And 


Pele; no » Defence Gain. Fo” | 11 
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And ſtudy how to ſerve the Commonwealth  _- 

In Peace at home, as in her Wars abroad. 
Ariſton. Athens by me ſalutes her darling Selon, . 

Congratulates his ſaſe Return, and thanks 

Him for the mighty Services heꝰ as done her; 

O' re- run with Luxury, and all the Ills . 

Of Lazy Peace, had not your Virtue rouzed 


Her Lethargy, to her Fternal Shame, 


The Bold Megarians had bereft her 

Of the delightful Ile of Salamine; . 
Iherefore to ſhow her Gratitude, ſhe here 
Preſents you with that Crown, which did ſurround 
The Temples of your Noble Anceſtors. 1 5 

Sol. My Services beyond their Worth you prize, 
I fought for Athens, Heaven gave Success 
To mighty Jove, not Solon give the Praiſe, 5 
From Salamina may her Subjects learn 
To tremble, and obey And when ſo'ere 
The Fates decree her Wars, conſtant Succeſs \ 
Attend her Enfigns ; may ſhe never want 
Tudicious Men, to give her ſound Advice, 

Juſtly to deal Rewards and Puniſhments ; 

May ſhe have Unity within her Walls, 8570 

And grow the Envy of the Neiglihouring States. 
Axiſt. This wondrous Moderation, Noble Sir, 

T' abſtain from Triumph aiter Victory, 

Adds to the Glory of your Arms, Allies 

You to the Gods, and proves you worthy ß 

The publick Choice which will not be refusd. 

Sol. Alas, The publick knows not what ſhe gives, 
She knows not what Convulſions would tend 
Shifting a Form of Government, that has 
So long prevail'd, and is fo well eftablifh*: 

By-the Decrees of our wife Anceſtors. 

What the? from mighty Codrus I derive. 

My Pedigree, yet fjnce the wiſer Gods | 
Have not thought fit the Scepter ſhould deſcend, 


By 


- 


Sin Sib ht | > Lk PRO Rath bo a bb rr et ad ae ; 


; Philoſophy no Defence apainſi Love. 13 


By an uninterrupted Courſe to me, 
I cannot anſwer to ray ſelf nor Heaven, 
Deſpoiling Athens of her Liberty. 

| Ones. A Solon, a Solon, a Solon. 


Arif. Har how the Joyſul Crowd reſound your Name, 


They deem it far more glorious to be ruled 

By ſuch a Prince as you, than to be free ; 

Lo, Athens like, a longing Miſtroſs flies 

Into vour Arms, and courts you to accept her Love, 
Omnes. Long live King Salon, Long live King Solon! 


9 
Clean. So ſay I, Long live King Solon—N ow for a Place 


at Court, (Aſide.) 

Ariſt. Their Hearts and Voice do both together move, 
Both do proclaim you King, and Heaven, 

Their Choice approving, does return the Sound; 
Oppoſe not Heaven, then, but take the Crown, 
Nor urge the Inconveniencies of Change, 
Whatever Force effects, by Force. may be 
Undone again But ours is Choice: 

Sol. Now witneſs for me Heaven, I could deny 
My Country no requeſt but this—why ſhould, _ 
Le Sacrifice the Liberty ye have 
So long enjoyed cannot lay 
Thar I ſhould moderately. uſe that Power, 

I'm ſo content without And if I thoul 
Succeeding Kings the Burthen may encreaſc, 
And make your Yoak too heavy to be born ; 
Therefore, my Fellow. Citizens, preſerve 
That Jewel of Ineſtimable worth 
Your Liberty. — 
Ariſt. They know its value well; 
And therefore thought it worthy your Aceœeptance 
Your Merits, Solon have already gained 
An Empire in our Hearts Vu have the Powcr, 
Refuſe not then to take the Title too. 
Sol. Believe me, Sirs, I fought not to obtain 
. Glory, or empty Tiles; but to ſerve - 
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My Native Covntry 
That J have been victorious: in her Cauſe. 


| ns 


and it docs fiilfiee me e eng 


A r. | hope hell take him” at his word now, and not p 

the Jeſt too far, (Aſde. ) Rs” 

. Since then you will-not let us call you King, 
The Father of your Country we will ſtile yon, 


A Brazen Statue to your Name well Raiſc, 5 
And on the Pedeftal ſhall be infcrib'd, | 
- Solon the Great, deſcended from the Loins | 
Of Ancient kings, the Guardian of this Place, 


Tho call. to Royalty by publick Voice, 

Zh“ Birth. aud ee feem'd to aid the Choice. 
Firm as the Nigid Laws of Fate he ſtood 

With Goilike Virtue cheel”d th” aſpiring Flood, 
And to the Charms of Power, preferr'd the Pablick FR) 


So EN E III. 
The Scene Pifiſtratus's Houſe. 


Enter Piſiſtratus, Syriſcus, 2nd Ariſton. 


Piſiſtratus. 1D you not mark with what Contery pt 


he caſt 


His Eye upon the Crown ? as if't had been 


A Trifle, and not worthy his Acceptance, 


Curſe on his proud Humility. 


Ariſton, 1 did — 
And preſt it home, but he was proof againſt 
My flattery ; now I could hate my felt 
For having been fo laviſh in his Praiſe, 
Piſiſt. Ye Powers! is this your Minion ? This Man fit 


To govern Kingdoms, and give Laws? Who when 


A Crown lay-at his Feet had not the Soul 


Jo take it up? 


Nr. In troth were I as Jove, He 


ig has £ CL ITY ABEEREEA AE 0 a tC W ⏑ rf fees woot hls wt 44 _—_ e bee eee 


1. 


4... Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 5; 57 Y 
_ © He ſhould be none of my Vicegerent, . I | 
I would not delegate my Heavenly Power _ 
Toſuch a ſhallowehing; he little thinks | 
Hebas- plaid our Game for us, the Town has ſet Kt 
Her Heart upon thifChange, nought but a King e 
Will now go down, let who's will be the Perſon : - | 
Juſt foGreen-fickneſs Girls, when once they long 
For Man, no Remedy beſide can cure em, | 
And force their ſtagnate Blood to circulate. 4 
Ariſt. I thought indeed I heard the People mutter | | | 
| 
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Imperfect Curſes *twixttheir Teeth. 
Sr. They did 
For by this Change each Scoundrel hop'd to mend 
His tatter'd Fortune, above half the Town 
Expected Court-preferments. — 1 14 
. x ; f IN. 
Ariſt. Did you not mind. | Witt. 
Apollo Prieſt ? Lord, how the good old Viao, . 14 
Foam'd at the Mouth, with holy Zeal, to chink | 14 
What Huge Oblations greedy Altars loſt, 1 
What Coronation Offerings, with ſome 
Odd Perquiſites belonging to his Function 
Jr. He may be ſerviceable if he pleaſes, 
Aviſt. I' fd fore way to fx him in our Taterelt + - 
Piſiſt. Tell him I am the veryeſt Purblind Zealot, 
That ever Squandred an Eſtate away 
To Superſtuious, Uſes, that I'd purchats - 
Apollo s Favour at the deareſt Rate, ; 
Hr. That is, my Lord, you'd Bribe the Man to- Dream 
And father Lycs on Fhebas for your Service. 
Ariſt. He ſhall, he ſhall, leave that to mo, my Lord. 
Pifijh Tis well - how ſtund the Citizens affected! 
Sr. Rafe for Sedition, as they always are, 
Loudly cxclaim in publick gainit che T axes, 
Condema the preſent Government for great 
Miſmanagements,. they: hope to {ce Redrui5'd, 
When epce Affairs are govern' by a ſingle Head. 
Ariſt.: Yet one thing more,; were not amiſs we had 
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Some dirty Story to diſgrace him with, |, 
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oo OED MN Gr ic id! 
The better fort, a plauſible Pretence ID 
To ſtrip him of his Legiſlative Power, . |: 
As if he had abus'd the Truſt Repos e. 
Pißiſt. Ariſton, right, Project. 
Ariſt. As thus ſuppoſe—- . 
We give out in Speeches, that before 
His Law for Cancelling of Debts was publiſh'd, 
Some of his Friends, in I ruſt for him, took up 


Vaſt Sums of Money. 


4. Þ 


Oh what an admirable Talent thou haſt got at Calumny ! — 

Jr. Ay, but the Proof, ITN. 

How ſha!l this Tale gain Credit? 

Ariſt. Eaſily. RES 

Suſpicions in ſuch Caſes paſs for Proofs ; 
It it is moſt certain, Conor, Clinias, and 
His Friend Hipponicus, not long, 
Before the Proclamation, did contract 
Great Dchts, and Solon's Intimacy with 

Em, will fufhce for Proof. 

Piſiſt. Profoundly well 5 | 
Contrivd, how happy is the Man that has 
So true a Friend, fo great a Councellour 
As thou? Now, on my Soul, thou'rt fit-to be 
Chief Miniſter of State to Jupiter; | 
To Form wile Schemes, and Jay Foundations for 
Yet unborn Empireg—— - B 
Sure the judicious Spirit of Ulyſſes, 

Does reſt on ther; As he was born to be 

The Bane of Trey, ſo thou wert ſent by Heav?n, 

Jo Cut this Pedant down from the vaſt Height 

HEeas mounted to, and place me in his Room. 

_ Ariſt, Twill pleaſe me well, my Lord, to be the Step, 
On which your foot may reſt, to mount to Greatneſs, 
But it is time we go to give it vent; 

We {hall attend your Lordſhip at the Maſque, > [Ex. 


Piſſt. It likes me well, 3 


7 

* d 0 A ** _- „ 
828 D | oy "v7 : 

1 : * 


P bilofoph * Defence agaloſt Love. 


- "IF 
+ * 


1 We 
... 
'®. #, 
7 * - 
, 4 + 4 
: "+4 


pi Tin then let buſie Thoughts of Empire reſt ; 


They have already robb'd my Love too much 
Now, gentle Venus, I implore thy Aid. 
Inſpire me with petſwaſive Floquence, , 

To move my charming Leoniſſa's Heart; 


1 


; "heb A of 4 5 N * « \ , 5 
So may your Mars, 10-kind Appointment mit,, 


May ye enjoy the lateſt pa 
And Vulcan's Jade, ne interrupt your Bliſi. 
e My E Exit, 
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Enie, ent and Cleodora. 


"age og here, as in the Grave, ſhould 

Forgot, where proudeſt Monarchs and 
their Vaſſals, _. 

Returning to their Mother-Eacth again, 

Become as Equal as they were, before 

A curs'd Ambition fill'd the Heart of Man, 

And Thirſt of Homa age had new Titles coin'd. 
Cleodora, Tho? you'r a Captive by the Fate of War, 


* ®, 
—_- 


Leoviſſe 


No Change ſhould alter my Oblervances 


Leo. I know Thee nobly born, and fince the Chance 


By which thou loſt thy Freedom, now has made 
Cur Fortunes Equal as our Births, | forget 


The hatetul Name of Miſtreſs, call me Friend 5 7 
| And wretched Sharer of one common Fate. 


Cleo. Alas, my Heart foreboded mighty Ills, 
The Moment you exchang'd your Cloaths ſor mine, 
Mcthoughts *twas ominous for you to be | 
Diigu 9 in the Apparel of a Slave. KEN [ Weeps, 
"I Weep not for me, 1 ve learn- dd 
Pom the Example of my Nie Lord, 
To bear all Fortes with an equal Mind; 
Nor will T think Captivity a Curſe, ; 
Since it may prove the means of bringing me 5 
To the dear Maſter of my early Vows; 
One Moment's Converſe with him, would o re. pa/ 
My Heart for Ages paft of Miſery ; 


For 


— — — - 
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r Philoſophy 0 Defence abainſt Love. 4 
For all my Sighs and Tears, for all the Prights 
My Soul has felt for him; lcaft in the Heat 
Of Eight, ſome Ruffian with unhallow'd Hands, 

Should have deſtroy'd the Wonder of the World. 
Cleo. Theſe Men I find are moſt bewitching Creatures; 
For when our Lord does woe me to be kind, 
Methinks there is I know not what withia me, 
That warns me to ſecure my Heart But Mugla 
T fear I cannot, for each Traitor - ſenſe 4 
Betrays me hourly to the Pow?r of Love. 

Leo, Twere but in vain, believe me, to oppolE 
The Force of mighty Love I once did think 
My Heart was proof againſt Lus keeneft Darts, 
Till Godlike Salon I beheld —— But chen 
At the Firſt-fight I look*d my felt away, 

Yet ſure, if ever Maid had an Excuſe 

For Love, I have, for he is all Defire, 

As fierce and comely as the God of War. 

Cleo. And I, alas, have found too many Charms 
In my Piſiſtratus; were I aſſur d 

He meant what he fo ſolemaly proteſts, 

With plcaſure, I could liſten to his Voice, 
Forget the Danger that ſurronnds me, 

And let the Syn fteal my willing Heart. 

Leo. You need not, Cleodora, doubt his Truth, 
More than the POW 'r of your own Conqu'ring Charms; 
For he is all that's Good and Great, aor I : 

One Failing that could prove him to be mortal; 
Would his Ambition ſuffer him to be 
A Friendzto So/on—T conjure you therefore, 

By all the Ties of Friendſhip, ta forget  _ 
Theſe idle Fears>——fiace your auſpicious Stars 
Have bleſs'd you with the Pow?r to ſerve your ſell 
And me, accept the advantageous Proffer. 

Ceo, Since you vouchſafe to be his Advocate, 
Piſiſtratus can never want Succeſs. Fey | 
Lee, Then let me beg you never to reveal 
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Unworthy of your Love ; direkt it t. 
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The Secret of my ; Birth, Hut as your % ig, % att" 
For Leoniſſa yet, be ſtill the ſame, Arges 


And vhen our Lord ſhall gent renew sait; ene 
Be kinder to him, ſpeak him fair, and give 
Him ſomethiog to wear in earneſt of your N 1 
Cleo. Believè me, Leoniſſa, much 1 1 1 | 
To touch upon fo dangerous a Subject. 
Leſt 1 launch beyond my _— * AED." 
And want the Strength co 9 me back A he oh 
But fince it is your Cauſe, TN venture: 
Leo. Kind Heaven reward your friendly Zeal, ad grade, 
That: it may proveanOmen Succeſno— 
When thou haſt gaird:tt? Aſcendaat o re his Soul, 
He will deny thee nothing thou can'ſt ask; 
One Word of thine will then regain my Freodbm, 
And make me happy in my deareſt Lor. 
Here, take the Remnant e A reck!d Fortune, 
N 590 86s \[1Grver 4 CO 
And cull the choiceſt Dumb to preſent him 
Bnt here he comes.——1 can no ogy ee * 3 
Attend vuuj——- art — Exit Leenifa.. 
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, Were I lle you, wiel Fair, meiden 
ſheuld a flord ſome leiſtre Hour, to hear 
My ſelf ador' d! believe me, ſhouid the Pow' rs, 
Like you, their faithful Voraries negledt, 
Their Holy Shrines would unfrequented be; ee 
And they with ſullen Pride might ſoon enjoy, 
Noughggus the em 2 Name o "Deity, | 
"Twere Prudence, 


al. then to ſent 


Cleo, Alas, my Lord t 
1 dare not hear you talk; ſure you N 
I am-the humbleſt of your Slaves, and We. 


Az Ne 
of Ou. 
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A Nobler Object, but let me enjoy 


My Virgin Innocence, and Peace of Mind; 


Then your Pifitratas AGO it, ir b, 


| The only Treafure I have left. 


Pic. Name not Captivity: my Charming Fair, 


For you are free and unconfig'd as Thought; 


Freely Command this Manſon, and its Lord, 


They Nh rs yours I bought you that I might- 


Beltow the liberty which I-have loſt; , 

The great Pelide's Fate, and mindare one, 

Who wounded by the Fair Briſeis Eyes, 

In ſpight of Conqueſt wore his Caprive's Chains. 
Cleo. I know not how' I can repay n, Sire 

For this ſurprizing Generoſity; 

I would not be ungrateſul to the Man 

That gave me liberty—were I fo vain 


To think *twerein my Power- in return 


Would give you back the Prize, which you ba ve loſt. 
Piſal. That is the only-tning you cannot do, 


Nor ask I to be free my Heart is -fix'd, 


And likes the Place fo well, It neec will move ;- 
Oh, that you would be kind; and give me yours. 


From the vaſt heighth of Joy, Lwould look down 


Upon the Pigmy World, with ſcorn, and when 

Receſs from Extaſie of Bliſs, would give me (cave, 

In pity to Mankind I would Inftrutt, 

Em how to love, how to be bleſſed like me. 
Cke, I ſhould. bus make a bad Exchange, my Lows, 

To enilave my. freeborn mind, to gains; 

A Manumifſion for, my Perſon; 


Take back again your proffer*d Liberty; | 
Tf I muſt buy it at ſo dear.a Rate; . 
Yow U quickly: walks from theis ene D Dreams 


I ſhall not long be lovely in your, fight; 
You wit l be ſree, aud I the Captive ſtill. 

Piſiſt. Oh never, never, tis impoſſible 4 
Sooner. ſhall Saints grow. weary, 4 heit Heay? + Tp 
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To bear your ir 10 0 or think + ns hee: 

When &crI do, may every Pow'r,whom I 

Have call'd to Witnefs for. "wy Truth, 3 a0. 

His heavieſt Curſes on; ur'd Hea 

Drive me wide from the Pale 4 human Nature, 

And make me lead a wretched Like with Brutes. 
Clea. Take heed, my Lord, what tis you frear;thePow'r 


If you are falſe, will take the Forfeiture, 


And vindicate their injur'd Rites; but if 
You mean to keep the Vows. which you have mace, 


As I have Charity to hope you will, 


You may expe£t to meet with ſuch Returns, 
As Honour willadmit. 
Piſift. I ask no more, 


Tho' the Blind Goddeſs ſtript you of che Wealth, 


Which you were Born to Heir, her utmoſt ſpite 
Could not Eclipſe the Beauty of that Face, 
The greateſt Riches Heaven can beſtow— 
When Cytherea roſe from Neptune's Bed, N 
Naked as Nature, and all over Charins; | 
What King would have deſir'd a Richer Dow'r 
Than the vaſt ſtock of Beauty which ſhe broug be 

Cleo. Tis Fancy ſets an Eſtimate on Beauty, 


And ſince you're pleas'd to put fo high a Price 


On mine, as the beſt Wiſh I can beſtow, . 
May Strength of Fancy bel you ſtill to and 
More Beauties in me, than Pm Miſtreſs ol; 


And may I never live to ſee that Fancy pall'd, 


I wiſh I had a more ſubſtantia! Dow?r, 
But what the Chance of War has left me, 
Pleaſe you to wear for Leoniſſas ſake. 


[ Takes 4 Ring out of the Carket and 11 1 
Piſiſt. Thus low let me 0 the Gift, and kill 


LKuteling. 


Severeſt Honour fure permits thus far ; { Kiſſes ber Lips. 
And where's the Harm, if we OA repeat a 


What's 


3 


þ Philoſophy no Defence agatnſt Love. 
What's Lawful ﬀ9—  _— l 
Clean Were once the Limits of the Law 
Become our Boundaries, too ſoon I fear 
You would grow weary too of that Reſtraint, 
Wiſh ro indulge your moſt unlawful Fires, 
And give a Looſe to every raſh Deſire. 


2 


And Guards them even from unruly Thoughts ; 
The boldeſt Raviſher that ever forc'd : | 

A Virgins Chaſtity, ſtruek with the Awe 

Of thy commanding Eyes, would tremble melt 
Like Snow, before the Scorching Rays of Phabas, 
Tnto Submiſſion, and adore thy Beauties 

Oh, for a Crown to ſhare with ſuch a Conor: ! 


Had with the Influence of thy Ezes, 


T will about the Glorious Enterprize. EKExeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Scene changes to Cleanthus's Houſe. 
0 Ri ; En; er Cleanthus Solac. 


| Chambus. NET-HAT a rate thing is this ſame Philoſo- 
e phy? I have had more Followers to day, 


N * 


Pi#/.-No, thou haſt ſomething ſacred that Surrounds, 


and a greater Train, purely tor the ſake of my perional 


Merit, than the General himſelf; but as to my place at 
Court that ſhould have been; without all doubt, I ſhal! 
have ao fuch thing, ſhall I then lay aſide the -ſeem!y 


Garb of a Philoſopher, and be plain, Cieant ius, again in 


every Fools Mouth? No, I will perſevere, and give the 


Common-wealth ſuch proofs of my Wiidom and Abilities, . 
by doubting much, ſpeaking little, thinking leſs, and 
being very preciſe in the Form and Manner of Speech, 


and Action, (as my Tutor has it) that they ſhall reverence 
me as an Oracle, bl 


As a. 
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Enter 


— * * 
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8 Ester Phedra. ; 
Phed. Hey day, What have we got here? 
| Clean, 4 PhiloGphier— n 
Phæd. A Philoſopher? A Fool, you mean; Is this ꝓrett 
Party-colourd Garment, the Habit of a Philoſopher? Me- 
thinks, tis high - time to leave off Maſquecading at theſe 
Vears e 85 . 
Clean. Why then, Phadra, I tell thee once more, I am 
not the Cleanihus, that was, but a Reverend Sceptick Phi- 
loſopber; and this Habit Which thou profaneft by the 
Name of Maſquerade is the proper Robe of, or belonging 
to that Noble Pro r 15 
Phed. Come, come, The Jeſt is infipid, I aſſure you, Sir, 
and becomes you as ill, as awmng did the Abs in the 
Fable. | 5 1 | 
Clean. Compare me to the Af, in the Fable? But that 
i am a Philoſopher, and. cannot he provoked to do any 
thing unworthy of my great Profeſſion ; really I would 
let you know what it was to abuſe a Man that is the 
Wonder of the whole City. Us RA 
Phed, Extreams of all Kinds are wondred at, and a 
fack-pudding has always more Followers than a Wiſer 


| Claan, What, again AE doubt, you forget. Lam your 
Lord, and Mattes, 1 1 R 


Phed. You my Lord and Maſter ! Why, did we not 
agree before-hand chat I ſhould wear rhe Breeches? _ 
Clean, What of all that? For Male-adminiſtration, we 
in Our great Wiſdom, have thought fit to re · aſſume the 
 Governmeot into our Hands again, for as T told you be. 
fore, Tam not the Cieauthus that was — But 1 
Phea. A greater Changeling thaa before, and leſs fic to 
govern than ever: And therefore to prevent Male-· admini- 
ſtration, I ſhall take care to keep the Government in my 
«wn Hands fill, Sw. bt Pri 
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© ©. Philoſophy no Def aua againſt Love 25 
Cube. Nay, then, Madam, 'tis fit I exert the Authoricy 
Which the Laws have given me—1 would have you take 
notice, that by Virtue of à certain Edict, lately paſs'd by 
the Senate, ſor the better regulating of Women, you arc 
Tibbi tree abroad as you have done formerly; and 
I hall take care to fee that Law put in Execution. 
Pad. And I would have you take natice, Sir, that by 
- Virtue of another Edict, lately paſs'd by the Senate, in 
- . Favour of Heireſſes, it is enacted, That it their Husbands 
be old and impotent; they may have the Liberty of choc- 
fing one to ſupply his Place. And I {hall take care to ſec 
5 that Law put in Execution. Ne 
Clean. But you were no Heireſs when Imarry d vou, 
and therefore, I doubt, you are not intitled to that Law. 
Phad. No matter for that, I'm one now ; and it my 
Conſcience tells me, Pm within the Equity of the Edict, 
I care for no more. 
Clean. I doubt, there will be ꝓut very little Conſclence 
ia cuckolding your Husband. teh; 
Phed, But, I'm ſure, there will he a great deal of Satiſ- 
faction in it. 15 | 
Clean. Well, Patience is a molt adcairable Philoſophica! 
Virtue - but really, I doubt, I ſhell not be able to contain 
my ſelf much longer; therefore, I adviſe thee to deſiſt. 
Pfad. Deſiſt? Why, where's the Danger, pray? What 
proofs have you given me of your Courage, that I {hould 
be afraid of uu? AF; on Nie 
Clean. Nay, I know, thou haſt a Receipt to allay the 
Courage of Mar, himſelf; but I am not for making uſe of 
Dene,, tow 5 et 
. Phad. Nor at any other; Come, come, Sir, tis well 
known what Proffers I have refus'd; my Lord Paſiſtr tas 
would ha' giv'n me 20 Talents to have granted him a Fa- 
vour : And had I thought *twould ha? been my Mislor- 
tune to have fall'n into the Hands of fuch a moving Monu- 
ment; ſuch a Piece of Form; ſuch a Sign of a Man as you 
* FE. n 
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are; I ſhould = been wiſer=Oh, chat [ thould ging m 
{elf away, as I have done [ eh. 

Clean. Victory, Victory, vieory We have Rood allhie 
Enemy s Darts, and the Field is dur O]... 

Phed. Have you ſo, Sir? (Boxes him) No, n affure you, 
to carry on your own warlike Simile; 'twWas only a Halt to 
decoy yon, and you have fal'n into the Ambath.- + 

Clean. A very ſudden Turn really; but tis a 60 Jah 
ment on me, for not retainiug the wiſe Ptecepts my Tutor 
gave me; and being warm id up with che Pleaſures of Vifto- 
ry ; but I ama Philo pher, and- ſhall bear it with an ect 
Mind.“ 

Phed. As much of the phnoſoper in bertiag W ou 
pleaſe ; but have a care of rebeliing at gain, and eur 
ing to dechrone your Sovereign Lady, and Miſtretz. 

Clean. © Philoſophy, Philofophy ! Affift me, that 7 way 
not be movꝰ'd with theſe Reproa ches 

Phad. Iu the next Place, Sit; 1 adviſe you br dhe Fu- 
cure, have a care ot bullying' my Maids, and threatning 

em with Terrours that are not about you. e 4% 

Clean.. And do'ſt thou love me well enongli then to be 
jealous afterall? Really that makes amends för alt the Af- 
fronts tout Fes open ins. — and T Wikis ther fort. 

5 cin to 75 her. 

Phed. Foh, Brute, FThrafts Bind from br] ker your 
Diſtance, I love von? No, Tretther love, ndr are jealous 
ef your Love, Sir. But IJ have a Jealouf! ef Pride, aud 1 
would not have tlie World thittk, rhar the Mar I hae 
honoured with Marriage, ſhould dure to have one ſtray. 
Thought; therefore, Sir, if you mean to keep Peace, ant? 
Quictneſs at home, be ſure retnember what has been faid ; 
and may Juna, the great Aſſertreſs Gf Petticoat. Gern. 
ment, give you Grave to apply it g igln; fo, moſt Re- 
verend Philoſopher. leave you to your wiſe Meditari- 
ans, EY EEE 


5 an. 


ils bilofophy 10 Dart. againſt Libre. 20 


lin, Paſſive · obedience and Non- reſiſtance with 2 Wit 


* yes, indeed, I ſhall. be dither a Philoſopher, or a mad 
Man very ſhortly. 0 Wee N e 


For Narri of 20 ul $1468 ee, 
Superlative Y good, or bad 55 Fits —-— 
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ACT i. SCENE L 


< 


ua amb) Hy 114, 
nter piſiſtratus, Solon, Sewators, Aion, — 
Clcanthus, Syriſeus,ak Arrendans: —— — — 


Piſſtratus. 0 sg. and Mirth this Day be ON 
| +48 + ACT tt 
Let ſolid Joy and Sassla ctioa ſmile 

| On every Brow; no Diſcontent appuar.-- 
Pleaſe you to ſeat your ſelves, my Noble Friends, — 

And ſhaze the Paſtimes which I have prepar'd ; 

Come, my Lord Generalſ chis Place iSipours, 
Solon. You may command . * 


Piſiſt. My Lords n e 1175 thi Sprator. 


Give order Ni my Fellow:Citizens=--- I a Servant. 
Of what Degree ſo c er, have 57 Adrnicrance, 401 
And bid the-Maſqac beginn | 


Hig wu ail ts, 
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ob ee and Erin. 


Affiſt to eaſe the wretched Th 


The M afane. \ 


| Orpheus: and Ev bee 
The Scene a 0 Cypreſs Grove. 


Epter Orpheus 6s 6 OY Vein, bee 10 his L.. 


Ide as Ss diftant Poles Pre ſought 


Orpheus. 
The beſt of day but in vain 


Te Powers, and _ the Rac 2 g Pain, 
| 1 ny 
Thro ſpiry Graſs, and idle Groves 
'The moody Virgins ſond retreat; 
I flew wing'd with a thouſand Loves, 
But ne*er could W — her nimble Feet. 


_ Tcalldro every Nymph and Tree, 


Still as my eager Fancy rov'd; 
With moving Notes epforc'd my * 
Sure never Swain _ Or guns lov? 

I | ret 


Nothing but Echo anfwer'd me, 


The Pink Reſemblance ol her Voice, 
Returning back Euridice, 
The Nymph's Delight, and Shepberd's Choice 


But fince the God of 4 my Sire, 
Callio pe my Parent Muſe 


| Til borrow from the one my Fire, 


The other Softneſs ſhall INK. 


| WI * * * wart 


— "a" 5 


N ry Orpheus and Euridice. 
Then, Palau, touch my wandring Thread, 
Thy inffence and thy Fingers ſpead, 
O Mother tune my nimble Tongue, 
Strike ev'ry Fibre with Enchanting Song. 


VII. | 
Give me thoſe artful Strains that drew, 
Stones from their aged Cells, and flew 


13 


— 


Thro' Nature's Bed, made looſn'd Strings, 4 
Dance thro? the 9 Numbers as on Wings. 17 
A hi VIII. — 0 | 17 
Arm'd with the Pow*r of Voice and Jute, _ : 
( United force muſt ſtrangely move) _ 14 
To Plaut I'll endear my Suit, 1 = 
Melt the Tyrant below, as I've Monſters above. 1H 
Lu Pluto. ; * 
Pluto. Mortal who e'er thou art that dar'ſt preſume - 14 
Thus to difturb the dark Abode io 4 
Of Plata, and fo raſhly tempt thy Doom, 014 

Be gone, avoid the fatal Road. 1 

1 


Orph. O, Nuto, direfal God of Hell! 
To whom by Sacred Lot it fell; 
The Manſions here below to ſway 
Thy dread Commands I wilt obey. 
| Let ſuffer me before 
I $08 doleful Tale rfimpart; 
A 


ale will move 8 red Heart. 


„ 
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Orph. For you great Pluto th 4 God hawe prove | 
Der nem the Pow's of mighty, mighty Love. i 

| Eavicide the brighteſt Fair 3 | þ 

That ever grac'd the Thraczar Plains, i 


The ſoft Repole of anxious Cares 
2 The Envy of the IHraν]¹ Dames. 
The Miſtreſs of my early Choice, 
Yano The Nymph for whorn T rag'd my Tous 
NE} Ze. ay 


_ . 2 2 
* — 42 — 
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- 29 9 
2 Say” 
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Orpheds.. and- Kurie. 


1 . „ ak Mein” 165, 
And bleſ d 1 thouſagd. Mead Charm: 7 


But. now: Me. is no Moe. 00 ) 9 5 a 'F 
Bit by a ps Vom beating Sake . 
She eck 9 * Lethean Lake, 0 Mn 


O ! Give her to props Arms again, 

And eaſe a mournſul Lover Bain. A 90 
For zou, O Pluto h A Ges, hang pn % 
E'er nom the Hott uf: mighty, mays Love. Fr”. 


Pla. Now by the Horcours of tlie Deep, , 
By Chana Darkoek, Night, ant Sleep oy 
By all the Torments here below, 408 eee 
By all the fies) St y cams that flow; WAs 
Such Harmony nc er touch d my Soul, 
Then Mortal move thy Suit without Controul. 
Vo hut thy Harp and Voice do charm me, 
Fear not, not hing here ſhali harm thec. 
Orph. Then give her to theſe Arms again, 
And eaſe a mournful Lover's Pam; 
For jou, O Pluto, tho? a God have prov'd, 


Fer now the Pow! ef Arn er n Janie. 
N 30 Nate MT 
Plu. 1 own the Magick Bf ch Ae VO Ys 
And will com oy with thy Pefire; 
But turn thy Face and have a care 
as thou eftcem Hf Charming Bal 7 
Lai ut behind'thee, iff un, 12 * 
N fon er lofts ©1111! 908 uf 
Fluto Side s the. Ground with bis Ko: 
Aſcend you Fiends that N | 


Th Acteſſes of: the Dope", * 
Go fetch Euridi re 


80 tell her ſhe isfree.” 22 


: Weg Kendo FO Pit Aice:!: | 


Tien di. binde thou great Plato Hit revefs'd ber D Doom, 


Earidice aud we thy Slaves are come. Pla. 


Orphens ne, 3 | : 
1 Pi. Thy Amber oys J here reſtore,” VO 
© Be happy Orphier asbefore, | «1 
Chor. Look not belpdl the, i "thou to N A 
E uridice” s mw ver 15 - | 


Orph. 4 By Heavens x cant'r ſorhear, 
I muſt behold the Fair. 
0 Looking back the Devils hurry her eff the Stages, 4 the 
Sͤtene cloſer.) 
Alas, alas, I am undone, 
She is irrevocably gone, 5 
O thou relentſeſs God of Hell! 
{ will thy Rage and Futy tel, 
Teach Vultures and the Raveys young 
To croak thy Fierceneſs in their Midnizht-fong. 
With Charms PN raiſe the dread[ul Hoſt, 
That I may ſee the ra vid Ghoſt, 
And force the bra en Garts again, 
To let deſpairing Uipheres in 
O plunge me ia Obſcurity, 
Or give me back Eur f ice. 


L Sitio down. penſive, 
Unbeud, unden. thy VTords, N 
Since Hell no Pity itors. 
Harmonious Numbers now ſhall ceafe, 
The trembling Nerves no more Thall ple: ge 
Mankind td Wildnef Ran retütn, 
No Muſick hereafter fo 4 charm nt, 
'o V Voman befides her [hall warm me, 
80 I lowad 100 at rſt, [Fill For ber hav, 


rs 1 brow: by his Lite uphn the otag: 


Emer the Thrabian N omen. 


1. W Is this che fond Deceiver of our Hearts, 

That melts the Virgin intoteuder Vows, 
6 FP Both Man and Beaſt with I: Wen Force he . =—<1Þ 
WII $ 
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I 4 W 1 . 1 "4 0 W ern 4 N FIN AM 
WM Whilſthe his wondrous Notes iaparts, ZB 
— _ .__ » Cupid and he have equal Darts. 
3. N. Alas, his Lute and he lorſaken ties 
EFF But ſure the God of Muſick cannot die. 
4. N. Arife, and quit thy Love-ſick Dream, 
Orpheus, begin a nobler Theme 


LY 


"OY 
1.4 BED 
* 


In bounding Numbers hear us down the Stream, 
by noble Rage will give us Terror and Delight. 
J. V. Give o'er fond Pool, thy Mourning ceaſe, s 
Nothing but Muſick can the Burthen calc, 
Inſtruct our Song and Senſes pleaſe. 
Or ph. Cannot the Gholt of Fair Euridice 
Appeaſe the angry Shade? 
Fairies and Witches round me fly, 
And Solitude it felf invade; 
Hence, hated Monſters, quit the Grove, 
You all the Paſſions move © 6.75 
But that af tender Love. 
No mſick „ me, 
No Woman beſides her ſhall warm me; Fey 2 


. As lots d her at firſt ſtill for her I burn, + 1 


1 1. W. Then wilful Tyrant know thy Doom 
4 This Cypreſs Grove ſhall be thy Tomb; 
. 2. V. Since none but the departed She 42h; 
__ | QOan force thy rigid Harmony; 
FH | Go, and bear her 8 (Going to kill him. 
. | 5 Ele plaring they [tart off. 8 
Orph. Va Mafick hereafter ſhall charm ms, 
N'o Woman befides her ſhall Warm me 
As I lewd ber at firſt, ſtill for ber I burn. 
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3. TV. Raſh 22 do not urge thy Fate, 
A thouſand Pangers round thee Wait. 
4. ”Y, Uawafy Orpheus does not know, 
That ev'ry Woman is his Foe. 
Be gentle Oy pheus whilſt you may - 0 
We. are young and gay, Tuac 
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| Tuc our Keys and pla; 
5. W. Since we have loſt our Charms, 
Me Nymph ſhall triumph is your Arms ; 
A ſtablorn Lover ought to die, 
Aud ths we ſeal cur Deftiny, 


Solon. By this, you've ſhewn how much you do rcjoyce 
at Atben's Welfare, long may ſhe be bleis'd in ſuch a 
Son T0 Ly Going. 
[ Shaking hands with Piſiſtratus, he ſees the Ring and ſtarts. 
Piſift, What ails the General? 
Solon. Tis nothing, tis a Trick I've got; I do i fre- 
quently. 1 
Arift, 1 fear'd your Lordſhip had been iI 
Solon. No, no, I thank you, I'm well enough 
My Lord, good Night, 
Piſiſt. A good Repoſe to you, my Lord. | 
Solon, (Going, but returns] Yet, hold, I had forgot; I 
fhould confer with you about Affairs of ſome [rnportance. 
Piſit. With me, my Lord? 
Solon, Yes you will excuſe me. [ To the Senators, } 
Senators, By all means: We are your Lordſhip's molt 
humble Servants — 
(Whilſt Piſiſtratus waits an em to the Door.) 
Salon, LAſide] The very Ring I gave to Leoni: ! 
Oh, Reaſon, Reaſon, guard me from my {elf ! 
By my own Maxims, that I mayn't betray, 
Ihe Weakneſs of my Hcart. 
Piſiſt. Your Will, my Lord, 
Solon. You have perus'd the Laws which I have mad 
Gainſt Uſury, and for — Debts. 
Pole They*ve done your Country ſo much good, my 
Lord, | 
* hey will tor ever be remember'd, 


F Selon. 


Orpheus and Euridice. 33 


L Hurrying him off the Stage. 
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 Thereare few Secrets that I ſhould conceal Fro 


rene, 
Solon. What if we ſhould repeal thoſe Laws again? 
Bach. Thoſe for. diſcharging Debts, my Lord, d'ye 
mean! 

Solon. Them did I fay ? No, Draco's Laws, I meant. 


Pifiſt. They are ſevere indeed, That Lawgiver 
Has writ all his Decrees in Blood : 


Solon, You hold it then convenient, do you, that 
Tie Rigour of thofe Laws be mitigated 7 


Piſ 17. You honour me too much, my Lord, to think 


Me worthy to adviſe. 


Solon. Nay, good, my Lord! 
Forget this over Courteſie, unless 
iam unworthy of your } Friend ſhip, 2nd 
You would that I ſhould keep at diſtance ſtill; 
am no God, that I ſhould act alone, 
Directed (i ngly by my own Refo!lves , 
And whom in all chis City could! find 
More worthy to conſult than you? 
Piſiil. In my Opinion, tis expedient, Sir, 
For he who has incurr'd the Penalty of Death 
By trivial Fauits, will elſe goon 
Embold'ned by Deſpair, and fell his Head | 
At no ſmall Price — 1 hop'd, e'er this; ; You nad 
Prepar'd the Law ready to be prociaimed. | | 
Solon. When 'tis perfect you {hall ſee'r; mean time, 


5 My Lord, let us ac longer be fuch Stran; gers, 


But keep chat Correſpondence, which becomes. 
Our near Affinity. 
You have not loſt your. curious Temper yer, 
I find, nothing that's rare can ſcape your Hands, 
That Ring, has got the fineſt Luſtre ! 
Have ſeen; Whence came it pray? 
Pifiſt. Bxcuſe ray Silence: 
A Secret does depend upon't. 


— Nay, then, 1 was to blame, but will aSk 0 fur 
cher. 


Penn. Methinks, I fain woutd tel! you, if 1 dur'ft ; 
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' Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 35 
From you, but this is ſuch an One, I bluſh, 
When I remember r 


Solon. That's impoſſible. | 
I know you can do nonght, you'd be aſham'd of. 

Piſiſt. There is no ill in it, neither; but I would 
Conceal my Weakneſs from the World, much more 
From you ; who having gain'd a Conqueſt o'er 
Your leli, look down on poor miſguided Man, 

A Slave to every Paſſion, leaſt you ſhould 

Recaat the Friendſhip which you have preferf'd, 
Diſdaining to hold converſe with the Frai! 
Piſritratus. 

Solon, No Man can boaſt Perfection. 

T have my Failings too, as well as you, 

And 'tis an Argument you have hut fexy, 

Who are ſo much aſham'd to think of one. 

Pifrit. Can you forgive my Folly then, if 1 
Should own that I eſteem this Ring beyond 
Th' intrinſick Value for her Sake that gave it” 
Will you not tell me, Love and Reaſon are 
incompatible ? | 

Solon. No Love I muſt own 
Is the molt dange: ous Enemy to Reaſon; 

Becauſe Almighty Nature pleads for him, 
And almolt — what cer he does; 
But yet : tis poſſible, the Object lov'd 
May be ſo excellent, fo very rare, 

That Love may be th' Effect of Reaſon. 

Piſift. Then mine is fo——jor She is all that's rare, 
The Pride and Maſter-piece of Nature's Works; 
When ſhe was made O/mpas Counſel fate, 

Each Deity ſome Gitt on her beftow?d ; 
Viely contriving how to let us know 
By her, what charming Beauties dwelt above, 

That we with greater Ardour may purſue 

Our deftin'd Coarſe, and haſte to mount the Skies. 
Solon, Hellen, who's fatal Beauty coſt the Greeks 
5 2 Aten 
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36 E 
A ten Years War, no doubt was wondrous fair: 
Yet not ſo much by Homer's Muſe extolPd, þ 2p 


As this unknown by you what can the be 
That merits all this Praiſe — 


Pifiit. Oh, She is more than Eloquence can tell; 
Admiring Painters from her Face might draw 
A Venus more exact than &er was ſeen; _. 


Whoſe Portraiture far ſurer Shafts ſhould dart, 


Than ever flew from her own Capia's Bow, 
Till the whole World, grown mad with Love,” 
Should the fame Fate with fond Narciſſus ſhare, .. 17 bu 
Burn for the bare Reflection of a Face, 
And figh in vain, for what they can't enjoy. 

Solon. But has your Deity no Name? 
Oc is 't a Sin to call her by it? 

Pit. She has a Name, 
And there's a Charm 4trevery Letter on't ; 
Forgive me, for you've rouz d iny Frenzy, Sir, 
And I could wanton in her Praiſe for ever; 
Oh, were it poſſible for me to paint. 
Her as ſhe is, and draw her ev'ry Grace, 
Without the Art of Magick you would know + - 


was none but Leoniſſa, I could mean- 


Salon. Ha, Leoniſſa, ſaid you? 
Piſiſt. Les you have heard her Name before, my Lord, 
T ſind the Stoick ſure is not in love. IE. 
Solon. At Salamina, if I don't miſtake— - 
Piſiſt. She's of that Ile indeed — 
Solon. Amphicles Daughter, is ſhe not? . 
Piſiſt. The fame, | 1 
When you befieg?d the Town fo cloſe, there was 
No hopes of Succour to relieve em left ; 
Amphieles to avoid the Puniſhment, 
Which he deſerv'd for having play*d us falſe, 
And forfeited his Deuten Faith to Athens, 
Attended by his Daughter, and e Maid, 
| y 


. 


He much efteem'd,..endeavour'd to . 
Bat as his angry Stars would have it; met A Gre- 
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N Philoſaphy no Defence againſt” Love. 
A Grecian Captain, from whoſe ſatal Steel, 

Deſigning ſhort liv'd Quarter, he receiv'd 5 
A Noble Death; and left bis Orphan Charge | 
A Booty to the Conquerour, of whom _ 
I bought tht' ineſtimable Prize. — 
* Solop. ( Aſide.) Down buſie, Traitor, down ; 
But are you ſure the Beauties of her Mind 
Are equal to her outward Form if ſo 
She well deſerves your Love—nor ſhall I blame 
Yon for theſe Raptures— but take heed, my Lord, 
You-don't engage your Heart too deep, for that 
Deceitful Sex is full of Artifice, 
And when too late you may repent your Choice. 

Piſiſt. Alas, what need have they of Stratagem — 
Who can by Force of Arms {ubdue the Foe— 

Solon. 1 wiſh ſhe may deſerve your good Opinion; 
But do you think your furious Love 
—_ with RE DD. * 

Piſii. It mult be ſo | 1 
And Iwill ſting him home 5 ae 
{ am fo vain to hope it does; for when 
She gave me this, told me 1 ſhould prize it, 
Did I know who'twas that ſhe had facrific'd - 
To me. — | 

Solon. (Aſide.) Ob, Woman, Woman! Falle Woman 
Her Wit I 4nd is not in feriour to her Beauty; 
She has learn'd the Art to pleaſe, and flatter - 
Thoſe ſhe knows {he mult obey; 
Poor catie Man, I pity thee that canſt 
Believe how even when ſhe owns her Falſhood; 
The very Vows of Conſtancy ſhe made 
To thee, ſhaus'd to him ſhe has betray*d, - 
And will repear her Leſſon o'er again, 
To the next Man ſhe reets— However ſiuce 
She's by Adoption now a Citizen 
Of. Athens, tho? you bought her ſhe*'gno Slave, 
Be ſure youule her not as ſuoh Exit. 
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Now by the Souls of my Great Anceſtors, - 
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Piſiſt. Ha, ha, ha, could not Phyloſophy defend thy heart ? 


I thought the pleaſure of my Love compleat, 
All fullneſs in it ſelf, and that it couid admit 
Of no increaſe, but this will add to it; 

To be revenced of him that has fo long 
Prevented my alvending to the Throne; 
However tor thy fake, Philoſopher, 

Hencutorth, Ple ne'er, by ſpecious Docttines form 


A ſudgmæut of the Preacher's Piety, 
Or, think thc Stoick what he ſeems to be. Exit. 


Scene changes to Solon's Houſe. 


Solon, What is become of all thoſe folemn Vows? 
Thoſe falſe hewitching Vows of Conſtancy ? 
Ungrateful Leoniſſa is it thus, 

That you reward my ever faithful Love? 

But hold, forgive me, for T blame not thee, 

*Twas I alas, that did my felt deecive, 5 
With open Eyes beheld, and welcom'd Ruin; 

For thou Wert Woman, and I knew thee falſe, 

And yet the Stamp of Innocence and Truth 

Zo well was imitated in thy Face; 
Who could ha? thought the Coin was Counterfeit ? 
Now, where are all che Morals thou haſt preach'd, - 
By which the prudent ought to ſteer their Courſe ? 
What not one Manly thought to fortifie 
Thy vieiding Soul? — Alas it will not be, 


Thou Mock Philoſopher; how vain do prove 
All the efiorts againſt the Power of Love? 


Euter Thales bringing the Tripod. 


Salon. Thales, my worthy Friend, welcome to Athens, 
Welcome, as peace unto a troubled State ; ; 
Ti, 
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Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 29 
'Tis, now, about fome Seven Winters ſince 
Our Interview at Periander's Palace; 
So long an Abſence, I began to think 
Your Memory was weary of my Name- 
Thales. Friends, I have few, but when I once have choſe, -- 
do not change wichout ſufficient Cauſe ; 
Believe the welfare of my Country caus'd, 
My ſtay but yet you are no ſtranger to me, 
Vow Pve oft been converſant with Fame, 
That Fame, which ſpeaks your Praiſe {o very loud, 
So well diſplay s your every glorious Act, 
That throughout Greece you july are pronounced 
The wiſeſt Man ——-which noble Character 
Entitles yo! [ Off ering the Ii pod. 
For ſo the Goddeſs Pythiat, has decreed 
This to the wiſeſt, after that ſhe thought 
It ncedlefs to Inſcribe your Name. 
Solon. This Prize 
Moſt undeſervedly to me you bring, 
Your Judgment by your Friendſhip was berray*d, 
Or elle you would ha? made a better Choke, 
To Bias, Auacharſis, Periander, 
Or any one but me, you ſhould have ſent it. 
Thales. Whilſt you fo modeſtly retafe the Tripod, 
. You give freſh Proof of Wiſdom, which you need not, 
For all the World already is convinc'd, 
You are the Man the Oracle deſiga'd, 
And therefore every Learned Man of Creece, 
Conſcious of his own failing, and your w orth, . 
Lyiciaims all Title to'c. 
Solon. And whoam I-—— 
That, ſhould think my ſelf a wiſer Man, 
'F kan they whoſe hands it has already paſt 2 
And by acceptance own my Arrogance? 
Thates. Why, you are he that has Relicv'd a State, 
That has composd all her Inteſtine Jarrs, 
Has giv'n her wholfoine and Immortal Lawe, 
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And afterwards refus'd a proffer'd Crown. 
Solon. Nothing is ſo deceitful as the Heart 10 


Of Man—it's Mazes are inſcrutable, 


None but th All-ſeeing Pow'rs can tell, 


What a vaſt Difference there is between 


Our daily Practice, and our Theory ; 
Whoever is fo credulous to form | 
A Judgment of us by Appearances, wh 
Would think we ſoar?d above Mortality. | 


Nut rip this Demi-god of all his Wealth; 


Let burning Fevers ſcorch, or Agues freeze him, 
Take from him what he loves, or give him Pain 
And ev'ry Senſe ſhall ſoon confeſs the Man. 
Thales, Not to be ſenſible of Pain or Lofs, 
Would argue more Stupidity than Wiſdom ; 


We give no Proofs cf that, unleſs we ſhow 


That we are ſenſible of our Miſhap, 
And yet are able to conrain our Grief 
Within the Bounds of Moderation. 
Solon. That were Philoſophy indeed, my Frend; 


' Shew me the Man ſo moderate, that can 
_Forbear Diſtract'on, when the Hand of Heaven 


Wounds him moſt ſenſibly in what he loves; 
Suppoſe a Parent, Brother, or a Child; 


Or if chere be a Name yet dearer, think 


It that 5 | 
Thales. A Friend, you mean, ſuppoſe it fo, 


Now by dread, Jupiter; I {wear, theſe Orbs 
 Neer Witneſs'd yet a more delightful Object, 


Than Thee, my Friend, my SouPs beſt Counter part; 


Let ſhould the unrelenting Siſter's cut 


Thy Thread of Life, tho* my Heart bled for thee, 


My flowing Eyes ſhould not confefs the Weakneſs. 


Solon, But is there not a Name more moving yet 


Than that of Friend, oh think it for me Thales 


And ſpare my Bluſhes. 


Thales, 


1 „ " r a #. 1 
e 1 
2 


P Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 44“ 
Pale There ſhould not, Im ſure. 5 
Be any Name more deat than Friend, amongſt 
The wiſe or honeſt; and I ſhould be loth 
But to ſupport you otherwiſe, it cannot be.— 
Solon. Fain would I own my Weakneſs if I durſt, 
But till Conſuſion ſtops my Utterance. (Alade. 
Oh, Thales! Since 1 laſt beheid thy Face, 
Can'ſt thou forgive me? I have been 
Thales. Iu Love: 0 
By that unmanly Accent of thy Voice; 
Solon. Too true, Town I've been a Traitor to thee, 
Love has dethron'd thy Noble Friendſhip, 
Has got Poſſeſſion of my fooliſh Heart; 
One would ha' thought the Fort impregnable, 
That had ſo ſtrong a Garriſon within. „ 
Thales. Then from this very Moment I diſclaun thee, 
Thy narrow Soul was never large enough, 
To entertain one generous Thought of Friendſhip, 
Elſe it had never own*d the Pow?r of Love; 
Give me my Heart again, my honeſt Heart 
That knows no Guile ; I freely give thee back 
Thy ſtudied Speech of artificial Vows, 
Falſe Proteſtations, and diſſembled Friznd{hip ; 
Here, take thy Trumpery, twas all but Air —— 
And thus I blow-it the [Paſs at him going. 
Solon. O Thales Thou Phyſician of my Mind, 
I do conjure thee by the Name of Friend, 
Stay and aſſiſt my Cure, for I will take 
The bitter Daught from thee, —— 
Thales. Prithes go coin 
Some new indearing Name to cheat me by, 
I doom thee by thy own Confeſſion, thou 
Haſt not the leaſt Pretence to that, beſides 
Thou'rt paſt all Cure, and Charity would come 
Too late to thy Aſſiſtance. $ 
Solon. No, believe me, 
There's ſornething noble yet para Breaſt, 
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„„ see 
That labours hard for Birth: now ſhould ſt thou er 
A Shipwrack d Stranger making to the Shoar, _ 
Half ſpent with buffering the greedy Billows, 
That yawn'd, and widely gap'd to fwallow him, . 
Surely thou wouldſt put forth a pitying hand., 
And welcome hinrto Life again. 
Thales. I would, * 
And by his Danger learn to ſhuu the Main; 
But there's Contagion in this ſoft Diſeaſe, 
Like Sa/matis thou wilt enervate me, 
If I but ſtay to give thee my Advice, 
And whilſt with fooliſh Charity I ſtrive 
To fave thy Life, I may be drown'd my ſelf. 
Solon. Can you then think it poſſible ro catch. 
The Malady at ſecond hand? That thought 
Might make you have Compaſſion on my Weaknels, . 
Extenuate rhe-Crime, and lay the Blame 
On my predeſtur'd Fate, and not on me. 
Thales. If Fate were anſwerable for our Faults, 
Who could be term'd a Fool, or who a Knave? 
What need the three Infernal Judges fit 
In Council on the Dead, who by that Rule, 
Were good or bad by pure Neceſſity ? 
When once reſolv'd we make our Fate our ſelves; 
Then te · aſſume your Conſtancy ot: Mind, 
Dare to be brave, and fright the Boy away. 
Solon. He ſhall obey thy Summons and be gone; 
1 will effect rhe deſpꝰrate Cure, or dye — 
Vet had'ſt thou ſeen her, Thates; ev'n thou, 

Tho? guarded by thy manly Roughneſs, would'ſt 
Confefs there was ſuch Len in her Eyes, 
That ſhe was Miſtreſs of ſuch wondrous Charms, 
As might reſtore freſh Heat to wither'd Age, 

And make it feel the wanton Stings of Louth- 
But then ſhe's falſe as the unconſtant Winds; 

Oh, here is madneis in that curſed Thought, 
Fant”. Truth, aud Gratitude, where are you fled? 


X- 
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Thales. She's falſe you ſay, remember that, then think 


She is not worth your Care. 
Solon. Les, ſhe is falſe, 
Too well I know {he's falſe, but yet it is 
Too hard a Task to be perform'd at once; 
Let me induige my Weakneſs but a while, 
Bewail her fall from Virtue, and cis done. 


Then try theſe dang*yous Errors ta amend, 


Thales. With Patience till that Minute Pll attend, 
T expel fond Love, and to revive the-Friend. 


{ Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 
The Street, 
Enter Cleanthus and Phxdra. 


Cleanthus. 
ry Tyrannical; however, do but 


we goabroad, and I don't care. 
Phedra, A pretty modeſt Rogues truly ; no, I aſſure you, 
Sir, II! not part with an Inch of my Prerogative ; tho? Se- 
don was Fool enough to refuſe a Crown, I am wiſer. 
Clean. Nay, prithee, good Dear, do For I ſhall meet 
my Tutor anon, Ten to one elſe; and really, I ſhall be fo 
aſham'd to have him ſee it, I doubt he will never allow me 
to be a Philoſopher. 

Phad. What care I for that? 
Gr 2  Clian, 


E LL, Phædra, really thou art ve 


let me wear the Breeches when 
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Caan. Well then, but for this one Day, Dear ; we ſhall. 
ſee ſo many Folks too at the Proclamation, it wilf be repor- 
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ted, all the Ton over, that I am Hen-peck'd. | 
Phad. Marry come up, Sir, and where's the Scandal if 
it ſhould ? You would but be-like the Reſt of che Neigh- 
hours; I'll! warrant you there's never a Citizen's Wiſe in 
this Town but governs her Husband, and J prophetic tn 
Days to come, tkere will be a whole Island wnder Perti- 


coat- Government; how my Memory will be afgor?d in 


„ 


cally I have maintain'd the Privileges of the Ges. 

Clean. Good Dear, let me but govern to Day, and ! 
Will ſo love thee for it! 

Phad... Ha, lia, ha; love me for it? There's a Brie in. 
deed, an old Man's Love; Ha, ha, ha; Why, mutt Vere. 
rable Sir, you don't pretend to love, do you? 


thoſe Days, when rhe good Wives: {hall read now Fro. 


Clean, You are always ſo ſharp upon a Body, 7! Main- 
tain it, an old Man had better be hang'd than marry a 


young Girl: (Laling Ola 4 Purſe of Mony) Well, 1H give 
thee this. 


Phæd. Which I ſhan't thank you for — all that's yours 
» mine, already, Sir; fare, you have not the Impudence to 


hink of a ſeparate Intereſt ? 


Clean. © Several People croſs the. Stage, amongſt the Reit- 


Stratocles and Syriſcus. } What ſhall I do? If he ſhould fee 
me now, twould certainly {poil my. Preterment I ſhould 
never be a. Senator -——- grant me but this one Requeſt, 


Dear, and I would doany thing in the World thou would'ſt 


have me. 
 Phed. Well chen, in the firſt Place; give me that Trifle ; 
He gives her the Purſe; ) now; if I ſhould be ſuch a good 


natur'd Fool, as to indulge your Pride to day, what would 


vou do for it? oe 

Clean. Any thing, ny ching,.. Dear; but good” Dear, 
make hifi, for really E doubt chey' ll be heze again quick. 
iy, ald L Hall be diſgrac'd for ever. ee 


Phas 
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Phbibſephy n Defence againſt Love. 45 
5 Pha. Then I do expect vou ſhould give your Aſſent to 
the following Articles l»primis, Tam to go out and come 
in when I pleaſe, without being ask'd any impertinent- 
Queſtions. * |; 
Clean, Agreed. 1 

Phed. In the next Place you are never to come into my 
Bed-Chamber, unlets of my own Free-will, 1 ſhell think 
fie to give you admittance. 

Clean. Beit fo, 

Phad, Thirdly, and laſtly, Hany Gentleman come toen- 
eee me, you ate not to preſume to demand his Buſt-- 
| Neis | 

Clean. Nay, that's too hard, indeed, Dear, 
Phæd. Tagree upon no other Terms. I aſſure vou. 
e ee A Noiſe of Peopie coming that may. 
Clean. Since it muſt be ſo then, here's my Hand ont. 
Phed, Thien for this long Day, I am your ſubmiſſive and 
obedient Spouſe——Blefs me, What an Age of Slavery have 
I'to endure? | | | 
Clean. So, here he comes, now for my Cue, (Put: bim. 
ſelf is Form.) Hem! hem! I fear we ſhall come too late; 
however, it becomes not the Dignity of a Philoſopher to 
walk faſter; Wife; it is our Will and Pleafure that you po.» 
behind us. N 


Enter Stratocles and Syriſcus. 


Strat. So, my Philoſopher, I ſee you are an apt Scholar, 4 
Man may get Credit by you. 
Clean. Why, really, Captain, I Have been reflecting up - 
on the State of Matrimony, and I believe there are a prea: 
mary Ferſons, who do moſt igneminioully ſuffer cheia- 
ſelves: to be gevern'd'by- their Wives, and as I may ay. 
even to be led by the Noſe; which Lihuwmbly conceiyg - 
to be a moſt unſecmly Folly, but I ——— | | 
Ser at. Ay, ay, We: Had à Proof ot-your Snperioticy, ber- 
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neither read nor write. 


6. A AvQLON: 0% nl 
Clan. Had you really Captain? > ray 
Strat. Yes, yes, but there's a Reſpect due to the Fair 
Sex, which Matrimony ought not to aboliſh... - 
Phed. Thank you, Captain, your are his Tutor, I un- 


derſtand ; pray be pleas'd to inſtruft him in his Duty to 


his Wife. . 
Strat. That I will, I aſſure you, Madam. 


[Stratocles and Cleanthus go to the other Side of the Stage. 
Fr. And in the mean time, fair Lady, if you pleaſe ta 


give me leave to inſtrutt you a little, I ſhall be very proud 


of the Office. a | 

Phæd. Will you teach me any thing I don't know alrea- 
dy ? . 
os That's more than I can promiſe you; but I am fo 
good a Maſter, I dare undertake at leaſt to improve what 


you have learnt, 


Phed. Your great Promiſers are generally ſmall Perfor- 


- mers ; no more Coramencations ot yourſelt, I befeech you, 


unleſs you would have me take you for a Quack, and then 


Pra ſure I ſhall never eſteem your Preſcriptions. 


Strat. Nay, I'll appeal to the Lady, if I have not per- 
rorm'd the Conditions. ; 

Clean. (Stops him.) Lord, you are io very . why, 
I don't deſire to have the Mony again, only ſpeak a good 
word for me, to Solon, that I may be a Senator - 

Strat. Oh, now you talk like a Man of Senſe. — 

Clean. But, I ſhould have told you one thing tho', I can 

Strat. Poh, no matter for that Man, if you can but ſay 
Ay, and No, with the Crowd, you'll make a good Senator, 

Clean. Say you ſo? That's well—But, now in Order to 
convince you, Captain, how fit I ſhould be to have a ſhare 
in the Government; you ſhall ſee what abſolute Subject i 
on my Wife is in to me Here, Phears. 

Phæd. What ſays my Dear. 
Clean. How dare you preſume 30 hold Diſcourſe with 
«wy Man, without our Royal Licence hrit had, and ob- 


tain'd? Pad 


pe Ant Why, my Dear, there's no harm in what we 
Hr. No, upon Honour, Cleans bus | 

lean. Look' ee, Gentlemen, that I believe, but that m 
Wife, my Slave, my Houſhold · Vaſſal, ſhonld dare to ſpea 


r as deſerves Correction. 
Pad. Pray, don't be angry, Dear, and it ſhall be ſo no 
more. 


Strat, Come, come, for ſhame, ben't ſo moroſe with the 
Lady; there's no Philoſophy at all in't. 


Clean. Nay, good Gentlemen, miſtake me net, I am 


not angry, nor will 1 do any thing unbecoming a Philo- 
ſopher, but as a Wiſe, and Prudent Governour ought ; e 
qually to diſtribute Rewards, and Puniſhments, as the Ge- 
neral had it in his Speech; ſo, for this Offence, I doubt, 1 
am oblig'd to command her home again, Therefore, I 
lay, Pha dra, return thee by the way that thou cam'ſt, with- 
out Stop or Stay. 


 Phad. ( Afide.) This is more than Fleſh and Blood can 


bear. Pray, good Husband, let me ſtay to hear the Pro- 
chamation. 


Clean. How now. 


Phæd. Only one word in your Ear, before I go, (Aſia * 


ro him) unleſs you recall your Orders, I will this Moment 
re- aſſume my Authority. 


Clean. Hum! Why, really as you ſay, there may be 


ſomething in that too, | 

Strat. Ay, ay, Prithee, let the Lady ſtay, C/eanthuts. 

Hr. We ſhall believe you are angry ette, and then I thall 
be ſo too for Company. 

Clean, Well, for your Szkes, Gentlemen, it ſhall he lo; 
for once, I paſs by this Offence. 


Phed. Thank you good Husband, (Aſide). Well the lon- 


geſt Day will have an End, thats my Comfort (till. - 


Ente 


to a Man without my Leave; really, 1 devbt, it's fach an 


ww ” _ , 
- — 1 * _ 
_ —_— — — 
— — — 
— — —— —— 


- ” — — — 
2 — _ . 
2 — 8 — — bu. a <a ——j— — — — — 
— 2 ———— — — — K 
. 1 "Jo Doi 


KI 
—. > Www ts * 
— 5 —— — a 
232 
6 
— 


— — 


de aha” — 
— — N _ 


— — — 


LEY 
— 


V3 
2 A. 
o 


. 2 - 1 - © F + a . 8 4 2 4 P «6. — 2 © l 

. Fi F 1 99 4 4 7 a A b . % * * N ; e Th, 4 Y & | 
N p | * / | * * 1 1 A 0 - N 1 77 1 a SF \ 4. ASP N | 

7 = CY . "4 4 5 > *. » 
4 4 j a 
4# — . 0 * 1 5 # 
: F l 9 * a * * 
, . : . g * * * , * 5 0 
a = * 1 * + * 0 1 * * S \ V 
x ＋ 90 ab = „ f * e ' * 9 
9.65 1 F * | , 7 5 
4 _ F . od . , „ P = 
, 1 4 — 6+ 
— * - . 
1. N . . 


Enter Cryer and Mobb. © 
Cryer. Silence there, O Ter, O yes, O yer — hear, One Peopel 
Athens, whereas the Iſland of Salamina, is become 4 Mem- 
ber of this Common-wealth, and all its Natioes,'Citizent of A- 
thens, n Lord, Solon hath detreed, that no Perſon, whatſoever, 
do preſums on Pain of Death, to detain any Native of that Iſland, 
Captive— So Minerva preſerve the State, and Solon. - 
15 | N | (Exit Cyyer, 


Mobb. Huzza— Fl * * 
e Strat. Well, I muſt away to the General, I ſhall remem- 


der your Buſineſs, Cieanihhus. „ | 
'Þ Clean. Pray do; for really there are fome 4 buſes in the 
Management of publick Affairs, which ſeem to call upon 
4 for our Aſſiſtance to regulate em — Here, Phædra, fol- 
100 us. | | 
Phæd. You ſee, Sir, what Pains my Husband takes to 
keep me in Ignorance ; but it you are ſo good a Maſter as 


g you pretend to be; L doubt not bur, in Time, 1 ſhall be 
1 envugh ſor à Philoſopher's WiſG. [xen 
Hr. I promiſe you, Madam, I'll not ſpare for Inſtructi- 
| ON, | | | 
19 Enner ate Age can only whet Defire, 
un | But not Encountring with an Equal Fire; 
10 |! Tuoang Spouſe impatient of the feeble Cheat, 7 
Wt) ds fore'd eljewhere ta ſeeł for Equal Heat, : 
| . And in 4 Lover finds her Joys Compleat. 27. 
i . one, _:: 
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Scene changes to 'Solon's Houſe, _ 
2 Enter Solon aud Thales. 
Tales. O 


ALL but to mind what Agonies you felt, 
When at Militum once by me inſtructed, 
| AStranger 


" Philoſophp d Bene bf Love. 
1 Strang er brou ud Yap . your Son was dead; 
ran d Philofophy gave way to Paſſion, 
And every Fock betray*drbe' Parent's Polly, = 
Solon. Rail on, La: Honeſty, and I will hear theb; 
There s Friendſhip in thy Satyr If thou thinkꝰſt 
The Cure imperſect, probe my Wounds afreſh, 
And when thou find' ſt me flinch, fry rhe inſe&ion 
Is (till upon me, and Eradicate 
"The venomous Remains with Corroſives. 
Thales. That Folly was th' Effect of Marriage, ye! 
Thou muſt be nibling at the Bait again. 
8s Death, that a Man upon whoſe Swordthe Fate 
Of: Kingdoms has'depended, at Whoſe Nod 
Expectiug Death has ruſh'd into the Fight, | [1 
And dealt immenſe Deſtruction o'er the Plan, 1 
Should baſely dwindle to a Woman's Tool, =—_— 
And turn his Spear into a Peaceful Diſtaff. 
Solon. This too from thee VI! bear, I have deſerv'd it. 


Thales. Wert thou a thick Scull'd Hero, much renow d 1 
weben th of Body, not for Manly Wildom, |; 
Thy Conſtitut ion might have — for thee, 1 
And Brawny Hercules's Dotage, ferv'd © 
Thee fora Precedent But that a Law-giver, 

Fam*d for Contempt of Senſualit —_ yet 5 
That Solon— 
Solon. Prithee, no more, nales thou would 
Diſtract me, do not triumph over my Weakneſs ; 
I own I have been worſe than thou cart call me, 

But the Deluſion now is paſt, the Charm 

Has loſt its Force, aud I have broke my Chains. 


Thales. Per haps, thou thinb'ſt o Do not boaſt tod much 
Ot Conſtancy! 


Solos, I know I have been frail. 

Thales. Thou haſt indeed. 

Solon. Vet do not blame me, &er | 
Thou find ſt me faulty But w hen cer chop don, 
Froclaim me to the World for all that's ill. 
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0 your Lord ſip's Anſwer. Lan Ser v. 
This Meſſeoger will inform you here I Jig get why ſbould | 
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9 "a 3 with « Letter... e 
1 The Meſſenger that. brought this Letter, 10 


Solon, (Opens the Note and Read.) 


tell you; Had pon efired. tc hn, it, jou might hays faualt me 
out e er nom, and n me from une g. f O ire! 
ne £8380; . -CLroniſſe. 
How- would this ſhock: my former: Reſolutions, DAT 
Did I not know thee falſe as thou art Hair um 8/1 
But now- in vain thou tryꝭſtthylictle Atti, 
The common Frailty ot thy Sen lias qur'd me. Aſide. 
Thales. Whence 72 your Naabber date,: ng: it 


— — 


Accounts 1 
Of great Importance to che : Common-wealch?* be 0 131 
Solon. Not very on jy F914 we 27170 Tartu : 


' of Del:vers bin the Note 0 wy 
ng Conſußon he anon him im again- 
Solon. Can'ſt thou then entertain ſo mean Thought 

Of me ? —— No, Thales, thou hake fiöd Lo ar 
Can kcep a Resist f e r e t 17 
Thales. But now the Caſu is alter'd .=——ſorialas, 9 215 
Poor injur'd Damſel ſbe beſtovꝰd that King, 225 
Upon your Rival for your Sake, no doubt, 
That you might learn the Place of her Abode, , 
And if ſhe gave him ſomethingelfe, {he thought: * 
Ot en Was- ſt ill intirely yours. 
Solon, I know ſhe's falſe, and it diſturbs me not, 
Nor need yon urge it further, for were 


She ſtill as innocent, as ch alt Dian, 


Deck'd with as many Charms as Cyprus Queen; | | 
And brought a Dow r beyond the Wealth of 110 
Fix'd as the Fates, I here c ors keep my Ground, 
And gaze without Concern upon her Beauties. 
Thales. Howe'er. twas nobly Ss 
Solon. And nobly,meant tac. 
The Anſwer I'll return ſhall ſooo convince ou 
We Waits Without?! ES Enter 


n Phet ne Defonre 1 Love. 


Cory 8 ce | = 11 
Solow. Go call the Meſſenger. | 


* Enter Meſſenger. 


Solon. Go, tell the Woman, Friend, e ſent thee, 
We have not leiſure to be fooliſh now; bY 
As for her Liberty, we've taken Care : 
The Salaminian Slaves {hall be releagd ; 
And ſhe may claim the Benefit o'th Law, 
Ta common with her fellow es. 
(Exit Meſſenger. 
T hates: Thou art a Man again, and I will take 
Thee to tbeſe Arms— Can't chou forgive the Language. 
Which my Concern to fave thy Reputation, 
Dealt thee? The Malady was delperate, 
And I was forc'd to make the Cure ſo too. 
Solon. No more Apologies, my Friend, unlets 
Thou would'ſt recall the painfu Memory, 
And make me bluſh, Repentance o'er again. is £4. Den 
Thales. Here, take the Tripod, thou deſerv'ſt it now, 
This ſingle Conqueſt o'er thy ſelf has made thee 
Greater, than all the Battles thou haſt Won. 
Solon, Nay, now the Friend prevails too ſtrongly on tie 
I have been frail, and therefore cannot claim i it, 
This Tripod, Thales, ro the Gods belongs. 


For they, my Friend, ” this alone have Right, 
Age Powr is , „ H. 1 PO. 


i Exennt, 


E N E III. 
Enter Piſiftrarus and Arifton. 


ge, 
| avow'd Philoſopher, who is 
H 2 | At 


This row; 
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Piſfrates. \ Riſton, wou thou think f ic! 7 This dry 
Sage 
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55 ä 8OH ON 
At open Bande with all the Senſes, Ns if 
Who has denounc'd War hl. |; 
Againſt the Paſſions, is for aſb iis Mosals, „te 
His muſty, peevifh Maxims, but a Man, 
Avery Man, and ffeilasthouort. 

Ariſton. N . lun run. 
80 well, is ſo compleat a H 5 | 
The Cheat's paſt finds out. 


Piſiſt. Haſt thou not ſcen ;;, e rd 


A i 4 dee e atic (> mere 
Ape Ma jcſty ſo ex 3 Well, 
That ev'ry grace ful Motion ſhew'd the King, 


Whilſt che heholding Crowd wnb deep Asen 5 

Silent, gave Ear unto che welkerronght Scene, na 

Forgetting twas but hei, aided the heat,, 

And mourn'd in Earneſt the mock Monarchs Fare, BY 

Till forme unlucky Accident, forme turn 

Not 1 II His part, did take nn unprepar'd, 1 Wag 

Which in a Moment baniſh al} Concern; oh 

And like the Log in A he became r 

The Scorn and mer of his cretking Subpekts“ | 
Ariſt. Have yout found thi Receffes of his Soul 2 


- Pig I have day Friend, ad when che Maſque was 
One, 


oy . 


He {aid he'd Buſineſs of. e wah mow 49 


Which was to learn whence Treceiv'd a Riag, 
That he it ſeems had formerly beſtow'd:- 
On Leoniſſa; at which time belikes: = rde 
There was forme Specoh ef Met riage to dh DONG 1 
Bet w int thenr two, hut: I have put a Stop 
To thoſe Abortive Rights, Heav'n ge“ er defign'dt 
Such Luſcious Mainties for s Stoicle's Nfa w. 
Ariſt What, does hie love her then? 
Pißſt. Moſt pafſionataly Nail 


Abe, hay ha; is't poſſible? what che Philolophe: 
LA f< 1! 


Ha, ha, ha; then þ ſuppoſe he's a Wy too?Z | 
PIs Oli, to-the:laib  Degrer ob Fuce and; Maditcf, 1 | 
x Eh? Y 


Philſophy m Defente againſt Lover. 33 
Th'dabroken Colt's not more inpatient of 
His Riders weight, Women in labour feel 
Not balf the ſtinging Pangs he did, o'er charg 4 
With the vaſt Weight of wracking 1 feng 
He grumbPd for a While like dilkant Thunder, 
Diſcharg'd dus Spleen, and went off in a Clap. 
Ariſt. But ſute he play d thc Fook-withy ſome Dit. _ 
Adjuſted due Ptehminaries ger 
He took his Leave off Fort, and, Gravity. 
Pin. Yes, troth he manag'd it fo well at firſt, 
Daub'd his Defigs fo thick with Law, and Friendſh) p. 
That 1 miltrſtes| nor What was his Drift, | 
Till being too inquiſitive, he met 
An Anſwer ſtung bi im ſo, that he cry'd ort 
Ipite of his . — ſquea d Con ſeſſion 
Ariſt. Tis well let's publiſh him, and make 
The Birds tamiliar with this frigheſul Scarectowe- 
In time they'll learn to perch upon his Head, 
Tou'd hardhy think what good our g's has done; 
"Thas rais'd the People's Spleen to ſuch a Height, - 
T hat like an angry Game ſter, whoſe ill Luck 
For loſing part has made him de ſperate, 
'Fhey vow revenge tho't coſt them all they ve loſt i 
In fhort all things eonſpire c' aſſiſt your Riſe. 
You need bur ſhow your ſalf unta "the People, 
They'll take the hint, and {trait proclaim you King. 
P:jſt. Thou art my better Genius, and doſt call 
Me forth to Empire, F will follow thee, 
Alcides, theu great Patron of the bold, ä 
And themyſpicious-Powers, char bleſs each Bra 
Fach daring Godlike Action, now look down, 
Proſper my Arms, and I will raife you Temples; | 
F Ges, whoſe loſty Pinacles ſhall vye © 
With your Chups, for Magnifck Fiche; 
Feaſt your 1m mortat Noſtrils with the Fume- 
Of Heeatembs,, and feed your darling: Priefis- > 
Fat as their Holocauſts with Linry: -- 
 _ When dated on the. Throne; CO eat cob 
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% renden 


But Power's a Monarch 


Your Goodneſs will put forth a grateful Hand, 9" FW 

From * to help me vp to you, en | 
Piſiſt. Truſt me, a ef OM 

Thou ſhalt be even as the King, Ariſton, Fob JT 

As I my ſelf in all thin Power excepted. BY 2 

by Miſtreſs, thou wilt not 

S:rive to outrival me in that, my Friend; 

Know no Refſtraiat beſide ; my Coffers and 

My Heart ſhall! neꝰer be ſhut to thiee. £54: 
. I will endeavour to deſerve your N Sir, 

But 1 muſſ go, ſome of our Friends expect me, 

We are to meet anon, Syriſcas, ſhall 

Attend you with the Time and Place, my King, 05 


For ſo 1 truſt you will be ſoon, Farewell. [Ex 
Piſiſt. My King” By Heavens, there's Magick! in that 
Name, 


Ob, the Magnetick Vertues of a Crown! 
The Sun exhales not Vapours from rhe Earth, 


Wh halt this Efficacy, how I mount | 


Above the grov eng Crowd of creeping Mortals! 


Whilf the deli ehtful Thought inſpires my nn ih 127 
Half Defy d Ane and Refin'd. | | Exir. 


SCENE IV. 


Euter Cleodora aud lags 


Leoxiſſa. E not fo tedious, prithee, Cleodora, 


Ho ſped the faithful Meſſenger you ſent ? ! 
Did he preſeqr my Letter to my Lord? 


Was he ſurpriz/d when he receiv'd it from him, 

What faid he tot? Be quick, or I ſhall volver; 

Theſe Queſtions to my ſelt. 
Cleodora. He had your Tengen, | 
Leo. Nay, Cleodora, I muſt chide you now, 


Why would thou wreck me, why be Ages telling : me, 
What I can gueſs without thee: He had the Letter, 


I know 


"Philoſophy no „Den 5 L Love. 


1 know the reſt, for I can judge him by my ſelf, 
He preſs'd it co his Heart no doubt, and kiſs'd 
It for my ſake ten thouſand Times, he wiſh Aa. 
Me there as often, did he not ? 

Cleo. Indeed! 


Leo. I thought ſo. is 0 do belit ve the, for 
ve been acquainted with his Temper long. | 
But, why ſhould I defraud bimot one Moment, . 
Twere baſe Ingratitude. (Going 

Cleo. Stay, Leoniſſa. | 
How much ] fear to tell her what he ſaid! Aide. 

Leo. Why would'ſt thou make me ſo unjuſt. my Friend ? 
Think. but how Solon languiſhes for me; 

Think but thou faw* him now with folded Arms, 

Taking his Progreſs to ſome lovely Grove, 

There to indulge his melancholy Thoughts, . 

And unobſerv? 0 enjoy his fill of 8 L 

Shall Leoniſſ then prolong his Pain? 

Cleo. I have not yer had Time t' inform you, 

Leo. What? 

. Cleo, The Anſwer which the General returiyd, 
Leo. No matter, I ſhall-hear it when I ſee him. 
Cleo. Believe me, tis ot Moment —You mult Hay, 

And hear me. 

Leo. Be not ſo malicious. 

Wert chou my Friend, thou would not thus detam me. 

Cleo. Fain would 1 keep ; it ſrom her, but I jear 

Silence might be of fatal Conſequence. F Aſtdr. 

He ſaid he had not Time. 

Leo. No more have I, | 
I knew, before all that thou could it ſay © Ba het 
Not time enough to expreſs bis Bien 
I have prevented thee; — now. et ine go. 

Cleo. Still, Still, ſhe with not underſtand me, "oo 
Alas, how we deccive our ſelves in Love! [Ai r 
No, wich a look that ſhew'd Contempt, he ſaid, | 
He had hot leiſure to be fooliſh then; 

As lor your Liberty, he had raken Care. | 
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And you might Claim the benefit o th e . 


In Common with your fellow Captives. 
Leo. Was it for this? *tis falle, 
Cleo. No, by the ſacred Powers. 
Leo. I will not hear Thee. | 

Traytreſs, no m kt ⁊ en 1 5 | 
Cleo. Believe me, Leoni 1 Heer 
Leo. No, falſe one, t 85 5 haſt been fborntd, 

By ſome Malicious Fiend, to Vilihe 
e beſt the moſt deferving of his Sex, 
Cleo, If I have told you any thing | but Truth, 
Kill me.— 
Leo. Thou haſt deſery'd'i It, — 
Cleo. No, -- IF heve not; 

Nut ſince you doubt my truth, Plt not detain Vou, 

Go, fly to his ungrate ful Arms - Embraco bes 

The Man that flights you, and kiſs lis per jurꝰd Lig. 
Leo. What hatt thou ſaid? 
Cleo. Yes, go, and fondly clin g, 

About his Neck till he ſhall Spuro you from him, Cu. 
Leo. Is it then poſſible, ye Powers, that he, 

The only Man! thought without Deceir, 

Should Glory in a helpleſs Orphan's Ruin? 

Was it for this I ſpent ſo many Nights 
Diſconſolate, in mourning for thy Abſence, 
For this the Loſs of Liberty Surviv'd ? 

Ob, that my Milder Stars had fo ordain'd, 

1 might have dy'd when good Amphicles fell, 
That I had i oy this wretched breaſt, 
'Twixt hint and fate—then had I fall'n a Victim, 
A Pious Victim to preſerve a Father, 

And gain'd immortal Gloryby my fall, 

But now L live, the Scorn of all Mankind, 

Deſpis'd by him for whom alone! 1 | 

Till he ſhall Spurn you from lim, O that thought. 

That Curſed as de Powers I cannot bear u! 
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' Ungrateſul , Solan, wretched Leoniſſa RAR 


T Exter Piſiſtra tus. 


But this, the T ruſty Guardian of my Honour, 
This ſball releaſe me from the Sight of Man, 
And give me an Eternal Reſt from Grief. 
. [Going to ſi al her jelf. 
| ¶ Piſiſtratus catches the Dagger and prevents her. 

Piſiſt. My Ears deceiv*d me, or I heard thee joyn 
The Name of Solon, and of Leowiſſe, 
ſuſt as thou waſt about toplunge that Steel 
Into thy Breaſt, Names which the Fates and 1 
' Reſolve ſhall a&er be Joyn'd— 

Leo. Oh that they n&er had met, 

Had never learnt to ſpeak each others Name ; 
Then Leoniſſa might have ſtill been happy, 
But now the Sun beholds not fuch a Wretch ! 

Piſiſt. My Leoniſſa wretched ? Sure thou Rav'ſt, 
If there be happineſs in Love, then {be 
Who loves, and is belov'd again is bleſt. 

Leo. To love, and be belov*d again, my Lord, 
No doubt were happineſs beyond compare. 

Piſiſt. Thinkꝰ'ſt thou my blooming Youth incapable 
Of many her thoſe juſt Returns ſhe Merits ? 

Think'ft thou ſhe were not happier tar when clafy'd 
Within theſe Arms, then in a Lukewarm Lover's, 
Whoſe dull Morality allays his Joys? 

Or dot thou doubt my Truth? 

Leo. Alas, ay Lord 
The Captive Maid, on whom you have beſtow'd 
Your heart, is not the real Leoniſſe, 

Forgive the Innocent Deceit I uled, | 
When I oblig'd my Slave to bear my Name. 

Piſſt. Confufion ! haſt thou mock'd me with thy Slave? 
Would'ſt thou have ſtain'd theſe Streams of Royal Blood, 
With a degen'rate baſe Plebeian Mixture ? 

Here,, take thy Poniard, uſe it as thou wilt, 

Piſiſtratus, {hall neꝰer pravent thee more. 

[. Gives her the Dagger 
Lee, 
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A*Friend t eſpouſe her Cauſe, and do her Juſtice? 


” Vp _— * 0 R » ks nt 1 ts ch * * 
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Leo. Now you are merciful, my Lord, and 1 
Will uſe your preſent as you meant it. 
[cs Going to ſtab her ſelf. 
Piſiſt. Hold, [I. Catches it again from her 
Should ſhe be ſtabb'd, and in my Houſe, perhaps 
Solon might make the Senate think I kill'd her, 
And with my Life I ſhould forego my hopes 
Of Empire; by his Jealouſie Tknow 
He loves her, and would puſh his Vengeance home, 
Stay, let me think awhile It ſhall be ſo 
Ye Pow'rs, I thank you for this bleſſed Minute [ Afoae. 
Le), When will you free me from this Load of Life! 
Hiſiſt. Could you then wiſh to quit this cheartul Light, 
To ſpoil that Beauteous Fabrick, which the Pow*rs 
With ſo much Care contriv'd, and be no more: 
Leo. Who would not wiſh to be relcas'd from Pain? 
Piſiſt. But Death ſhould be rhe lateſt Remedy; 
You may-have Ages yet ot Joy to come, 
For Providence will make you ſome amends, 
And bribe you to a Reconciliation, 
Leo. No, never, never, till 1 ceaſe to think. 
P:/ift. Believe me, Fair One, it afflicts me much 
To ſee th? illuſive Fears; be comforted, 
And dry the falling Moiſture. that Eclipſes 
The Native Splendor of thoſe conqu'ring Eyes, 
So ſenſible does &ry drop affect me, 
{ bear an Equal part with thee in Grief; 
Offenders ſhould ſubmit to Fate, and not 
The Innocent, why ſhould't thou dye for Salon 
He would ſurvive and triumph o'er thy Fall. 
Leo. Forbid it Heav'n, that he, the curſed Cauſe 
Of all my Woes, ſhouid bear his Guilt unpuniſh'd; 
No--He ſhall feel the Weight of his Offences, 
Then I'll deſcend in Peace unto the Gave. 
Piſiſt. Then talk no more of Grief, but of Revenge. 
Leo; Revenge | That was a friendly word indeed, 
But where ſhiall a forſaken Vir gin find | 


Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love. 

Mine is a Womaniſh, a feeble Arm, 
And has not ſtrength to puſh a Dagger home. 

Piſtſt. Then call the lighted Woman to your Aid, 
Summon Reſentment, and let Breach of Vows 
Inſpire you with uncommon Fury, whilſt 
You murder him, PI kill his Reputation; 
Stript of his Counterfeit Philoſophy, 
Expoſe him tothe Mob, the Jeſt of Boys. 

Leo, Ves, I will go=——* had heen imperfect Juſtice, 
Had I expir'd before — he too ſhall fall, 


He the firſt Sacrifice to Fate ſhall be, 
Then I will plunge into Eternity, Excunt. 


* 
* — — — — — — — 


AUT V. 
Enter Solon and Thales. 


Ihales. HIS Letter, you percgive, requires we 
| {ſhould 
| Return with Speed unto M:/arum. 


Solon. So Phabus deckt with all his Slo- 
rious Rays, 
Once in the Space of a revolving Year, 
Juſt viſits the remoteſt Parts of Earth, 
Where all things in Confuſion lie, 
As if the Hour-glaſs of Time was ſpent, 
And Chaos had her ſecond Reign begun; 
Then with a ſpeedy Flight he haſtens back 
To the more happy Realms of conſtant Day. 

Thales. Believe me, Friend, for now thou doſt deſerve 
Thi: Name grieveto part with thee fo ſoon, 
Howe er, L will be thankful to the Pow'rs, 
That ſent mo opportunely to thy Aid. 

Solon Thou beſt of Friends, chou Honeſteſt of Men, 
Let me embrace thee e er thou goeſt: And yet 
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bo SOLON: OF © 
Methinks one Day, fo ſmall a Space of Time, 
Taꝰen from thoſe numberleſs thou do'ft beſtow - 
Upon thy Country's Service, hardly could bemi(gd.”. 
Thales. So far I will indulge my Friendſhip... 


Enter Servant. 


Servant, A Woman Waits without that has a Suit 
To move to you, my Lord ; 
Solon. Let her come in. 


Enter Lœoniſſa in a Vail. 
Leo. Forgive me, that I hide my Bluſhes from you, 
I know it is not uſual to appear | | 
Thus vaiPd before a Magiſtrate, but mine 
is ſuch a Caſe | 

Thales, Diſpatch then, let us hear it. 

Leo. The Wealth my Father left me when he dy'd, 
Zoon drew a Crowd of Suitors to our Houle, 
But one above the Reſt by me preferr'd, 

A noble Youth, to whoſe inchanting Tongue 
F tondly lift ned, till the Traitor found 

A Paſſage to my unexperienc'd Heart; 

In ſhort, we plighted mutual Vows, but he 
Porgetting allthe Sacred Tics of Love, 

Has for a Richer Bride deſerted me. | 

Solon. What did he fwear to be your Husband ? - 

Leo. Ves. 

Thales. Condemn him to be marry'd for his Folly. 

Solon. Whoe'er he is, he ſhall perform his Vows. 

Leo, But that alas, is now impoſſible, 

Ns dotes fo much upon his ſecond Miſtreſs, 
Nothing, but Death can force him from her Arms. 

Solon. Then by the Laws of Draco he muſt dye. 

Leo.. He moo F 8 the Sentence. 

Joes to tab Solon, but is prevented by Thales 

Thales. This comes of Womens — Ray, 


Wem uſt not part ſo neither. Pats up her Vai. 
Solon. Leona? a thi 15 
Amazing Myſtery ! Ala. 1 85 Lev 
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Philoſophy ma Defence againſt 
Leo, Yes, Leoniſſa; 


Behold this Face, and tremble at thy Guilt. 4 
Thales. Away with her; ſecurethe Mad- woman. 104 
Solon. See ſhe be eloſe confin'd till further Orders. _ 

. Leo. Ianhuman Tyrant, why do'ſt thou prolong 14 


My Miſery? Command me to a ſpeedy Death, 1 

IL will embrace it with more Toy, than cer 4 

I flew to thy ungrateful perjur'd Arms. 
Solon, Confinement be thy preſent Doom, perhaps 


We may remit the Penalty of Death. b ö 
Leo. No, Traitor, I deſpiſe thy Mercy; Life bl 
Were doubly hateful"when receiv'd from thee ; 5 
Tonly liv'd to execute that Work, 4 


Which to my Sorrow muſt leave undone ; | 
But with my lateſt Breach I will rejoice, ; 
To think that Heav'nly Vengeance will o'ertake thee, - \ 4 
Thou haſt condemn'dthy felt, remember. 1 
Solon Ha! | 
Leo. Conicience I know will ne'er diſturb thy Reſt; - | 
But I will be thy conſtant Monitor, E 
When dead, my injur'd Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee, | | 
Till Lite thall grow as irk ſome to thee, as 4 
It is to me Going ou. 5 | | 
Solon. Vet, hold——unhand the Prifoner —— 1 
Avoid our Preſence, for a while, we would = 
Be private.- 
{hales. Do'ſt thou beat a Parly chen? 
Solon. Not fo, my Friend but fince th? Offender ſays | 
I have condemn'd my fell, 1 will convince her | | 
Fer {he depart, that Lam innocent. | 14 
Leo. Diſmiſs me, pray thee, from thy hated Preſence; " 
None of thy formal Rhetorick, thou can*lt 
Not cheat me twice, I know thee now too well, 
Solon. Miſtake me not, proud Woman, 1am no: 
About to fue io thee foi Love again. | 
| Thales. Thoſe Days of Fully now are ever with him. 4 
15 Lev. Tis well, enjoy your Wiſdom to vour ſelves, | 
40 But let me go. 
Solon. Fir it, let me ask hee The 
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The Ring I gave thee, did'{t thou not beſtow- 
It on Piſiſtratus? N 
Leo. Perhaps I did. an 
Thales. Mark how ſhe would evade the Queſtion. 
Solon. "Tis plain thou did'ſt, or elſe how came he by't ? 
Leo. I ſcorn to juſtiffe my Actions to thee, | 
zut to encreaſe thy Load of finking Guilt, 
{now Traytor, that Piſſtratus miſtook 
My Slave for me, and wo'd her for his Bride; 
Hoping her Int'reſt in him might procure 
My Freedom, I commanded her ta take 
The brighteſt Diamond in the Casket, which 
J had preferv*d from Rapine, to preſent him; 
Not being with her to direct her Choice, 
By Chance ſhe light upon thy fatal Pledge 
Thales. Moſt admirable Turn, thou art a Woman. 
Leo. Thou leſs than Man. (Geing. 
Solon. Stay, Madam, we will hear you; 
Let her proceed you did not tell him then, 
He would eſteem your Preſent, did he know 
Who 'twas that you had Sacrificed to him? 
Leo. No, Sir, I never did —— had 1 been falſe, 
And liſt ned to Piſiſtratus, as thou 
For thy Excuſe pretend'ſt, what makes me here, 
Why ſhould J leave the Man I love, to plague 
The Man J hate? 
Salon. By Heav'ns ſhe's innocent 
And I have wrong'd the Juſteſt of her Sex, 
Shall I implore her Pardon then, to be 
Rejected with that Scorn I have deſery'd ? 


Aae, 


No; I have given Sentence on my ſelf, 


And this ſhall put a Period to my Shame, 
| [| Stabs himſelf. | 
[ Thales catches the Dagger after he is wounded. 
Thales. What means this Frenzy, is the Man diſtracted? 
Solon, Ves, I am mad, I own it to thee, Thales, 
Seeſt thou that injur'd Beauty ? 
1 hales, What of her? 


Solon. 


Ph:loſophy no Defence againſt Love. 
Solon. Have woe not wrong'd her think'ſt thou Thales ? 
Thales. No 48 
Solon Indeed we have. 
Thales. Then think her innocent, 
Go lay thy proſtrate Honour at her Feet, 
Implore her Pardon for thy Error paſt, 
And melt her haughty Pride into compliance 
Wich Boyiſh Fears: N Fool. Farewell, 
Love, Marriage, Cuckoldom, 
Solon. He's gone, I have deſerv'd to be deſerted 
By all Mankind — I know not how to weep, 
But J can bleed for her; this forfeit Life 
Shall ſatisfie her juſt Reſentment. 
Leo, No, : 
Since Life's become a Burthen to theo, live. 
Solon. Nay, ev'n in that, the molt ſevere Command. 
1 would obey yov, but it is too late, 
E'er Phebus has perform?d his Morning Courſe, 
This buſie World and | {hall bid adieu; 
My Blood runs cold alrcady through my Veins, 
And ſenſible Decay ot Strength torbodes 
A ſpecdy Diſſolution. | Faints away. 
Leo. inhuman Cruelty! What have I done ? 
Live, Solon, live, tis Ceoniſſa calls thee, 
Solon That Name would charm me back to Liſe again, 
And bribe my fteeting Soul to ſtop its Courſe, 
Tho? on the Wing to reach Ehyum. 
Leo. Ca n'ſt thou forgive me, Solon? 
Solon. Ask it not; 
Do not oppreis me with thy wond'rous Goodnels, 
Tis I that have offended. 
Leo, I trou hait been, —- 
Uakind indeed, but yet I cannot bear 
This fight, you muſt not bleed for me. 
Solon. Ves, let me expiate my horrid Crime 
For e' cry. Tear which thou haſt ſhed for me, 
Repay thee back an Ounce of Vite Blood ; 
it moves too flow ly throꝰ this narrow Paſſage; 
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[Going to fab Hals ſhe prevents bis 


See 
Lee, Hold, Solon, hold, it is too much already, 


Come to my Boſome here repoſe thy Cares, 
And Iwill bath thy Wounds with friendly Tears. 


. | Rans and Embraces he- 
Solon. Ye Pow'rs! I ſhall expire with Extaſie; 
Thou more than human Excellence, inſtruct me 
How ſhall I thank thee for this Condeſcenſion ? 
Low at thy Feet the guilty Penitent, 
Oppreſs'd with his Offences ſhould ha? lain, 
Not daring to behold thy Face, but thy 


Forgiving hand has rais'd him up to Bliſs, 


Leo. Alas, we both have been unfortunate. 
Solon, We have, but we will never part again, 


By thy dear ſelf, the Sacred'ſt Oath on Earth, 


1 {wear, no Deſtiny ſhall e'er divide us, 
My Heart ſhall ever ſympathize with thine, 


-Grieve when thou mourn'ſt, and when thou'rt glad rejoice. 


Leo; And by the myſtick Rights of Love, I twear 


Eternal Faith and Conſtancy to thee ; - 


But ſhould the Fates, for ſome Offence of mine, 


Which Heav'n forbid, &er take thee from my Arms, 


Attir'd in homely Weeds, to ſome dark Cave, 
Where the Suns chearful Light yet never came, 
I would retire, and there conſume the ſhort 
Remainder of my wretched Days, | 
In horrid Grief, unincerrupted Woe, 
Only ſurvive to maurn the mighty Loſs, Se. 
Pour out my eager Soul in widow'd Sighs, n | 
And follow thee to Reft, 

Solon. Oh, Lroniſſa ! 
Thou art all Goodneſs, Love, and Tanocence, 


The perſect Emblem of the Golden Age, 
Before Aſtræa leit the tainted Earth 


Leo. I have ten thouſand things to ſay to thee, 
As many more to ask, but let's retire, - 
Apply a ſpeedy Cure to ſtop your bleeding, 

Or. Deathwill rob me of my Happiness. 


Solon 


— 
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Solon. O! What an Age of. Bliſs ineffablce, 


Has my own Folly robbid me of ? For ſure 
It mult be Folly, not to doat on thee. 


Fake your Philoſophy unenvy'd now, 
You formal Sages that diſturb the. World, 
With peeviſh Notions of miftaken Wiſdom ; 


Since it muſt inter fere *twixt her and me: 


Defend me from the Curſe ye Pow'rs above, 
With Smiles my far more pradent Choice approve, 5 
Give me my Leoniſſa, give me Love. Excunt. 


Scene changes to the Streets of Athens. 
Enter Syriſcus, Mob, and Clcanthus. 


Syriſcus. Well, Gentlemen, ſince you are reſolv d to have 
a King, conſider who has beſt deſerv'd - Let me fee, 
what think you, Sirs, of Solon? ?Tis trye, he has pro- 
claim'd a Law to give away your Debts, and manumit 


your Slaves; but then he wiſhes very well to Athens in 


the Main: And tho? he once refus'd the Crown ; *tis poſ- 


fible he may vouchfafe © accept it now. 


| 1. Mb, No Philoſopher, no Philoſopher. 
SHriſ. Why, he is no Philoſopher, now Gentlemen; his 


Miſtreſs has 5Pd off the Pedantick Ruſt, and poliſh'd him. 


2. Mob. What has he a Miſtreſs, that us*d to preach ſo 
againſt Women ? 
3. Mob. An arrant Hypocrite. | 
1. Mob. Ay, ay, away with him, no Hypocrite, ao Hy- 
pocrite. 5 ANNE 
Cleanthus. No Canceller of Debts. 
| Mob. No ſetting of Slaves at liberty. 


Enter Piſiſtratus as wounded, Ariſton with him. 


Hr. Hah, wy good, Lord, Piſſtrasus. 
How came you wounded, Sir? - 8 
Piſiſt. Had not the Traitor's nimble Flight ſecur'd him, 
We might have jcarn'd the 8 Names, = 
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That hired him to commit this Murder on me, 
For him Pm ſure, I never wrong'd, and therefore 
Nothing but Gain could have induc'd him to't, 

Arion. Why, this it is t'advance the Publick good, 
And be a faithtul Patriot of ones Country. hog 
Hr. »Tis dangerous in theſe Factious Times to ſpeak 
One's Thoughts, | Whiſpering Cleanthus fo loud 

Who could it be but Solon? that the Mobb hear ham. 

Cl-1n, Why, really 1 believe ſo—T doubt 
He had ſome deep Deſigu in's Head 
V Vhen he retus'd the Crown. : 

AMobv. So he had, Old Gentlemen, nothing's plainer, 
what think you Neighbour? | 

Mob. Oh, very plain, Solon hir d the Rogue. 

Omnes, Solon hir d him. 2 

Piſiſt. Nay, Gentlemen, you form too raſh a Judgment, 
V Vhat, Solon, that good Man, my Friend, my Kinſman, 
V'V hoſe Intere I promoted with ſuch Zeal ? 

Sure, you miſtake, it never could be Solo. h 
Ariſt. Becauſe your Soul's a Stranger to Deceit, 

You think Mankind as honeſt as your tell, 

Come, come, my Lord, the thing's too plain, we know- 

Your Lordſhip ſpoke too warmly it: the Senate, 

Againſt the Law for ſetting Captives free. 

Fr. Promoted the Pleberans Intereſt too, 

Pyſiſt. 1i that's a Crime, I own TI have deſerv'd 
This V Vound, if that's th' Offence Pm puniſh'd for. 
Thea let his Bravo pierce this honeſt Breaſt, | 
And even in Death I ſhall be pleas'd to think, 

That Texpir'd a Martyr for my Country, 

Ariſt. Live, rather live, Sir, for your Country's ſake. 

Oppoſe your ſingle Vertue to her Foes, 
And ftem the Tide of Ills that preſs upon her. 

Clean, Ay, Heav'n bleſs your Lordſhip, leave us not in 

our Diſtreſs. 

Pifft. Alas, my Fellow Citizens you kuow 
Pm but a fimple Senator, my Suffrage 
Goes tor. a0 more than one in that Aſſembiy, 


VVhben 
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"When Votes are ne'er conſider'd, only number'd, 
Where Faction Lords it o'er the Publick good, | 
| And vile Majority beſtows a Sanction | 
On Rank Injuſtice, by the Name of Law, | 
- * Arif. We beg you therefore to accept the Crown. | 

Piſiſt. Wer't thou that Friend, I always thought thee, 
ſure, | 
Thou would'ſt not with me ſuch a Load of Cares. | 
Clean. Let us intreat you, Sir, [ Now for A Place at Court. | 
Hr. Speak to him, Gentlemen, [ Afiae. 

Omnes. We beſeech you, Sir. 

Piſiſt. Well, for your ſakes, my Fellow Citizens.—— - 
Omnes, Huzza, huzza, huzza. | 
Long live, King, P:þfratas ; long live, King, Piſcitratus. 


Enter Meſſenger, 


Meſſ. Pm come to tell you, Sir, that Solon mov'd this 
way at the Head of a conſiderable Party —— - you mutt | 
avoid the Place, or elſe prepare to give him Battle. f 

Piſiſt. LAſide.] S Death, has my Project fai'd me then ? | 
' Far be it from me to deſert my Subjects, 
No, we will fight this Enemy to Athens, | 
Shan't we my Friends ? 


Sk... — 


Omnnes. Ay, ay, ay. 
Pijit, Then Liberty's the word; 
Diſpoſe your ſelves in Martial Order, Sirs, 
Then file off to the Right, that we may take 
Ih' Advantage of the Riling-ground. 
[ They go off at one Side of the Stage, Enter Solon, Lec 
niſſa, Stratocles, and Soldiers on the other Siae; 
Leo. Did you not {wear to me but now, my Lord, 
No Deſtiny ſhould er divide us. 
Solon. Yes, I did. | 
But I ſhould be unworthy of thy Love, = 
Should ] fit unconcern'd, and let a Traitor 
Deſpoil my Country of her Liberty. 
Leo. Coaſider you are faint with Loſs of Blood, 
And do not raſhly tempt your Deltiay. 
K 2 Solon. 


UD 
, Solon. Thy Name, my Leoniſſe/fhall inſpire ine 
With Martial Vigour, and reſtore the Blood 8 
Which I have loſt ; retire thou charming Creature, 
"Till Conqueſt ſhallhave given Judgment for thee ; 
his tair one be your Charge Hippouicus. 
Leo. May Heav'n protect and proſper you. [Exil. 


Enter Piſiſtratus with his Party. 


Pit. Tis well---you have poſleſs'd the Ground before us: 
But the Advantage of the Cauſe is ours, 
Juſtice is on our Side. — | 

Solon. How dar'tt thou name 
That Sacred word, thou Traitor to thy Country? 
Was it for this thou did'ſt exhibit Shows? j 
For this did'ſt thou harrangue the giddy Mobb? | 
Pierce thy own Skin, and ſay thou Waſt aſſaſſinated? | 

Pifi#. Pedant, no more, we came not here to tall: ; | 
Swords are the proper Arguments of Kings. 

Solon. Who made thee one, by what Authority 
Do ſt thou uſurp the Name:? Yon that have blown 
This Bubble to the Height of Vanity, 
Forthwith lay down your Arms, accept of proffer'd Mercy 
Before it be too late. 

[ Some deſert to Solon: Among n the Reſ# Cleantlnus. 

Clean. I beg your Majeſty's Pardon with all my Heart, 

but really, I doubt it would not become a Philoſopher te 


fight. | . 
Piſiſt. Theſe I can ſpare thee, but we waſte our Time. 
Fall on my Friends - for Empire and Revenge, | 
Solon. For Liberty. | 
[They fight Solon's Party, beat Piſiſtratus off the Frage | 
Re. enter Solon, Stratocles, and Soldiers, leadiug 1 57 


ſiſtratus, ana Ariſton Priſoners. 

Solon. Behold the ſad Effects of thy Ambition, 
The Blood of favghter'd Citizens, whom thou 
Arch-Rebel did'ſt by popular Arts ſeduce; - | | 
Jobe Companions of thy horrid Crime. | 

Piſiſt. Fortune has jilted me but plague me not | | 

| | | „ 1t11 | 
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Philoſophy no Defence againſt Love, 
With Odious Canting- lam in thy Power, 
Now ſatiate thy Revenge—as I would mine. 

Solon. I do believe thou would'ſt, but I have learnt 
To pardon Enemies, and tho” thou haſt 
Deſerv'd to dye Since I muſt be thy judge, 
Perpetual Baniſnment ſhall be thy Sentence. 
You, Clinias, go attend him to the Haven; 
See that he ſtrait Embark for Salamin; 
Preſume not to Return again, the Day 
Thou'rt ſeen within theſe Walls, ſhall be thy Laſt. 
Pi ſiſt. Curſe on the Place and all that dwell within it. 
[ Exennt Clinias, Piliſtratus, a. 
Solon. [ Loo bing at thæ ther Pri ſoner s.] 
For theſe, alas, they knew not what they did; L Aſide 
Home to your Trades again, ye fooliſh Slaves, 
This comes of Idleneſs—the Man that dates 
Neglect the Buſiaeſs of his Craft ſhall die — [ They go a 
But you, good Sir, you was his Privy Conccllor . To Arilton.. 
What Mountains of Reward in Land of Promiſe, 
Induc'd thee to commit ſo many Evils, 
Thou Vitious Pander to his Luft of Empire , 
But Athen, (hall have ample Juſtice on thee, 
That plotting Head of thine ſhall pay the Forfeit, 
Amway with.him to Execution there. 


Enter Soldiers with Phxdra and Syriſcus. 


Soldier, Here's another Rebel, my Lord, that took ſheiter ir 


this Woman's Houſe; ſne would. have hid him from us; i ſappaſe- 


ſhe. was in the Plot too. | 
Pheara, What, my Husband there, then I'm ruin'd : 
Solon. This was another of his latimado's, 
One ot thoſa honeſt Gentlemen, that us'd 
To traffick with him for his Countries Freedom, 
G0o-bear him to bis Friend Ariſten ſharers 
ju Guilt, ſhould be fo too in Punithmear, 

Strat. I always told this Syri/cxs, what his Politicks would bring, 
bim to at laſt , thank Jer, | have not, Braas enough to be 
bang'd for a Plotter. 

[ Soldiers carr; off Syriſcus, 4nd are gong of Phdra. 

Phed. Won't you ſpeak for me then, Husband / car Dusband 

Cleam . No, Dear Wie. 


Phed. Good my Lord, hear me, am not in he lat, iade gd, 
mp Lord. | en 
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Folon. Art thou that Traitor's Wife? 
Phed. No, my good Lord. 
Clean. 1 wiſh ſhe was with all my Heart. 
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To tun the hazard of your Life, to ſave 
A Rebel from the Hand of Juſtice? 
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Solon, Are you her Husband ? 
Clean. Even ſo, my Lord, to my Sorrow. 


Inflict what Puniſhment thou wilt upon her, 
You Officers, perform what be commands you. 


Deſign to wrong, yon in all my Life. 


 Confideration. 


Innocent. 


Clean. Very fine on my word= 
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obi Huw came you then to be ſo charitable, 


Clean, Why an't, pleaſe your Lordſhip, he was in the Frotepatoft 
the Government, and ſhe in the Plot againſt me. 


5210s, Then thou ſhalt be her Judge; excepting Death 


Clean, Jupiter, Reward your Lordſhip for this Juſtice. - 
Phed, Pray, good dear Husband, forgive me, I never had a 


Clean, Peace, Woman, do not diſturb the Court, we Philoſo- 
pbical Magiſtrates do all things with mature Deliberation and 


| Phad, Good Sir, let we beg of you, intercede for me. 


L To Stratocles. 
Strat, Have Mercy on her, Cleantbus, I dare fay, ſhe's very 


Clean, Perhaps, I may think ſo too, Sir; but let me tell you, 
tis a Sign you are no Lawyer, that plead thus without a Fee. 
Strat, Come, come, pritnhee, forgive her, and that will prove 
yon a compleat Philoſopher ; ; politively if you don't. 
L Whiſperimhim, 
why, wnat do you mean 
by intimidating a Judge ? Ha, I aſſure you, if you was not my 


Phe d. Won't you forgive me then, Husband ? 
Clean. Why, Peace, I ſay, Woman, one word more, and In 


140 fend thee to Priſon immediately. 

10 Phad. This is the hardeſt Caſe that ever was, that a Woman 
oo ſhould be abridg'd the Liberty of ſpeaking. 

Li C Aſide, bitirg ber Fingers. 
| Strat. | Aſide to Cleanthns } Confider you had never been a 
[ll Magiſtrate, but for my inſtructions and upon my word, if you 
17 


forgive her, I'll take care you ſhall be a Senator ſee but how ſhe 


Clear, Why, that's the Truth ont, ſhe would make a Man pity 


1 
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But between you and I ſhe has got one LM ping bis Eyes. 


Plaguy unruly Member about her. 


Strat; Her Tongue l ſuppoſe. 

Clean, Ay, the ſame. 

Strat, Then condema her to a Fortnight's Silence. 

Clean. By Jupiter, and ſo I will, — a very good thought, 
Here, you Criminal, ſtand forth. 

[Phedra comes toward him crying, 

The Court has conſider'd the Nature of your Crime, and becaulc 
they are of Opinion you may be innocent, as to what relates to 


your Husband; they only condemn you, for your imprudence, to 
a fortnight's Silence. 


Phid. Oh, Barbarous, a Fortnight's Silence! L Hemi. 
No, No, hang me, Stab me, drown me, auy thing, but a fort- 
nights Sileuce. And l' call you merciful [she erie;. 

Clean, Well, then, it ſhall be but a Week. [Cries ino. 


Phed. No, No, bang me, quickly, and put me out of my Pain; 
did Lever think thou could'ſt have been ſo hard hearted. [Weeps. 
Clean. Well, then, do not cry, L/ che, and 1 will forgive 
thee, becauſe I am a Philoſopher. L Hugs ber. 
Strat. Thou art a Philoſopher indeed. 
Phed. But why, fo cold my Dear 
Clean. Why, how warm would'ſt thou have me 
Nhad. As warm as it uted to be 


0 


L He hg, her agar: 

Exit 

Clean, Look ee Gentlemen, the parties are agreed, I have tor- 
given her, ſo, you may go about your buſineſs it you pleaſe. 

Strat, Well, Fit fay that fur your Citizens, they have the moſt 

Mercy on their Wifes, and the lealt on their Debters of any 

People in the Univer le. [ Exeuns. 


Enter Leoniſſa 4 rhe Deer, and Solon at the other, with Attendants. 
Leo. 1 come to give you Joy, th' auſpicious Pow'rs, 


Have heard my Pra eis, aud Crowa'd your Arms with Congnelt. 
Solon. Permit me, lay thele Trophics at thy Feet, 


Thou brighteſt Image of the bleft +bove, 


I owe 'em to the iniluence of thy Eyes: 
Back'd with the Juſtice of thy cauſe, | tought,” 
And could not fail of Victory. 

Leo. So may 
Your. Arms for ever proſper ; may no Plot, 
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With Peace and Plenty crowd long way you net 2 

To Bleſs your Leoniſſa, aud Jour Coünt rr, Me” 
Selon. Without thee length of days had been a oa © e 

Thou bieſt Reward forall m? Labours paſt; t: 

"Twas ſuch s Face as thine that firſt entic'd WONT FHF e 

The więgbty Jove to quit the Realms of Bliſs” AMI OY 97. 

"Whew like Pigmalion he beheld and lov'd, 

The heantious Image which bimſelf had made, O 1 0 
Im pitient of delay; he left the Skies, F $4 en 
Quick as hjs Lightning flew to Leas Arms, | 3 

And found in her the Joys he left behind. 

But V1! defer my happineſs no longer, 

The Prieft ſhall give a Sanction to our "ns. rs Wie D's! 

Lead to the Temple. "£67 1 N OE 4 

Leo. But before we go, Nan HP he 9% f 1 

1 have a Suit to move to you, my Lord. LG e LY 

Folen. Name your Commands, and be obey. UV» La# 


14529 


Leo. My Joys will be imperfect whilſt my Friend 3. 70 
That Cantive Maid the ſharer of my Wos 
Rob'd by this fatal Accident of him ir BOOT ny 
Sde loves, has none to whom ſhe may ee Po ence LY 
_ impart her Sorrows, who might Comfort her, «ls AS. . 
As ſhe did me in my Afflictions n ſ- 

Solon. Strait ſearch Fiſiſtratuss Houſe for "oy 5 
o, Seratocles, and Bring ker to our Palace, 
She ſhall be entertain'd as She deſerves. 
Oljpthat my better Genius would inſpire / 

Me with Fore- knowledge, conſtant to Divine. 
'Yourthoughts, that with an ever giviag hand 
I might beſtow, whate'er you meant to akg 

Leo. May Heaven reward you for this is Ad, 
Tis: juſt that Victory ſhould wait on ou... 
Who conquer to Deliver the e | 


Solon. For than for my 2 bleed; St Ns 
T bus Love and Conqueſt 1 172 their Tn lad; A 
 Unpolillfd Morals Il no longer Prize, WET Pe 
Converted ſrom my Error by thy Eyes," e PR. DEPEN 
Jenn eee, A TH 
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